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!OUNG WILD WEST DEFYING AN AMBUSH
,

.

-OR--

ARIETTA LEADING THE CAVALRY
By AN OLD SCOUT
CHAPTER I.
YOUNO WILD WEST IlEARS OF A RAID.

One afternoon In early summer, a few year; ago, when the
region of our country known as the Wiid West was really
in a w!ld state, save where the cities and towns had sprung
up, a cloud of smoke might have been seen rlsing above the
cottonwoods that l!ned the banks of the stream known as the
Green River, In the eastern part of Utah.
At first It looked as though it might be a prairie fire, but as
it remained confined to a certain spot, this could not have
been the case.
It happened that Young W!ld West, the well-known Boy
Hero, who had won the title of Champion Deadshot of the
West, was riding along the river bank when the smoke first
showed itself at a distance of probably six or seven m!les
away.
With the boy were his golden-haired sweetheart, Arietta
Murdock; Cheyenne Charlie, the scout, and his wife, Auna;
Jim Dart, the boy chum, and his sweetheart, Eloise Gardner,
and the two Chinamen known as Hop Wah and Wing Wah,
who were servants of the party.
Young W!ld West and his friends were simply on one of
their horseback trips through the wildest and most dangerous
part of the country they could find, their purpose being to
hunt up what excitement and adventure there was to be
found, as well as to lend a helping hand in pushing along
civilization and ridding the lan11 of the bad characters that
were roaming about, creating disaster and raiding the honest
people who bad ventured to settle there ,in the hope of bettering their conditions in life.
Attired in their picturesque riding and hunting costumes,
the boy deadshot and his two partners and the girls certainly
ade a pleasing as well as dashing appearance.
Young Wild West had permitted his light chestnut hair to
grow since his early childhood, and though he was nearly
twenty years of age ait the time of which we write, he looked
much younger.
He was a boy, and he wanted to be called such, though his
many daring exploits, dashing deeds, and heroic risks told
conclusively that he was very much of a man.
His wonderful coolness had carried him through more than
one per!!, bringing him out unscathed, and as he was a born
leader he was looked upon by his two partners, Cheyenne
Charlie and Jim Dart, as one who could never be at fault in
his judgment.
When the first signs of the smoke showed ab'>ve the distant
cottonwoods the young deadshot promptly brought his sorrel
stallion, Spitllre, to a halt and, turning to those who were
slightly behind him at the time, he called out:
"Something is burning away ahead there, I reckon."

"A camp-fire, Wild?" his sweetheart asked, as she quickly
rode to his side and looked in the direction he had indicated
with his forefinger.
"I hardly think so, Et. There's altogether too much smoke
there to come from a camp-fire."
"You're right on that, Wild!" Cheyenne Charlie exclaimed,
as he came to a halt near them and shaded his eyes with his
hand to watch the sinoke, which was now increasing in
volume.
All hands watched it fu silence for a full minute, and when
he saw that It did not seem to spread in any i:>articular direction, our hero gave a nod and said:
"The grass is not on fire, that's sure. There would be more
of a stretch to the smoke if that were the case. It strikes me
as though it might be a shanty or cabin."
"Let's hury along and find out something about it," 11uggested Jim Dart.
.. That's the idea, Jim," and the young deadshot nodded
approvingly to what the boy said.
As near as they could judge the smoke came from a point
on the side of the river they were following, though this might
not be the case, since the stream had many turns and bends
to it.
Bidding the two Chinamen to jog up the pack-horses a little,
Young Wild West started ahead at a gallop, his sweetheart
riding close to his side upon her cream-white broncho.
The nearer they got to the smoke the more it showed.
It was increasing all the time, and when they had covered
a distance of about two miles they could see flames showing
between the trees .that lay between them and the fire.
The young deadshot now increased the speed of the sorrel,
and all rode along a little faster, with the exception of Hop
and Wing, who were compelled to lag because the packhorses they were leading were quite heavily laden.
But there was really no danger of leaving them behind, and
anxious to get to the fire, the rest sped on.
At length they were within half a mile of the spot.
The smoke had died away considerably by this time, but
they could still see a blaze, though it was not nearly as
bright as it had been fifteen minutes before.
'l'here was a sharp bend In the river right here, but luckily
for them they found themselves right at a ford, and, unhesitatingly, Young W!ld West guided Spitfire into the water
'
permitting him to slow down to a walk while crossing.
B:it in no place was the water more than two or three feet
deep, so they all managed to get over without wetting their
fe(!t,

A

"Now then, Et," the young deadshot said, in his cool and
easy way, as he nodded to bis sweetheart, "I reckon I am
going to be the first to get to the fire.''
"I'll h<i second, then, Wild," the girl answered, and then
she urged her horse forward and quickly took the lead.
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'·He's just the man I'd like to meet, then," and the flash
Finding a trail running along by the edge of a grove of
cottonwoods, the girl continued on, and managed to hold the that sho'.1.e in the boy's eyes told how well he meant it."
··1 wouldn't want you to meet him, young feller, not if he
lead for about a hundred yards.
seen you an' meant business," said the settler who had been
Then the sorrel came up and easily passed her.
But Young Wild West's mount was one of the best horses the first to speak after their arrival.
"You don't know what you're talkin' about, stranger,"
that could be found anywhere in the \Vest, and he had yet
Cheyenne Charlie spoke up. "That boy is Young Wild West.
to be beat€n in a race, whether it was for fun or for fair.
However, his boy rider did not try to leave Arietta far You don't s'pose he's afraid of this here King Shepard or any
b?ohind, but rocle on, permitting hel' to keep about thirty feet other galoot what's livin', do yer?"
"Who is it?" two or three of the men asked, almost as if
·
L·· h:T'.d him.
.~ <1. few seconds the end of the cottonwoods was reached, . in one voice.
"Young Wild \.Vest," the scout repeated.
aut; then both Young Wild West and his sweetheart saw what
"Howlin' grizzlies!" cried one of the men who had a rifle
it was burning.
It was a good-sized log shanty stationed in about the cen- in his hand, and he quickly leaped forward, and almost before
i he knew it had seized the hand of Young Wild West and was
.
ter of a small group of cabins.
It was a small settlement, in f::tct, and about the biggest shaking it for all he was worth.
I .. I've heard of this boy," he said, as he retained the grip
building it contained was now partly in ashes.
Half a dozen men and twice that number of women and I upon Wild's hand and looked around at his companions.
"That man is right when he says Young Wild West ain't
children were gathered about.
1
Some of the men had rifles, while the others were carrying • afraid of any one livin'. I rEckon if King Shepard meets
1. him he'll find a little more than his match."
water to put out the flames.
It seemed that nearly all of them had heard of the young
So busy were they that they failed to see tho party ridlng
up, and when Young Wild West and Arietta were not more deadshot.
Their manner ht>,d changed, as if by magic, and now they
than a couple of hundred feet from them the boy shouted:
rushed forward, not paying any further attention to the
,
"Hello! "
If it had not been sandy right there the chances are that flames, all eager to shake him by. the hand and become acthe hoofbeats of the horses would have been heard by the quainted with him.
The women and children came forward, too, and it 'lll:'as not
settlers.
But they heard the voice, anyhow, and some of them turned long before the girls had dismounted and were talking to
them about the raid and the destruction that resulted from it.
instantly.
But there was one thing about it that made them all feel
Then it was that a shout of welcome went up, and the
men dropped their buckets and ran to meet the stranger. . comparatively good, and that was that no one had been hurt.
It was simply the store that had been raided and then
"You have got a fire here, I see," Wild said, as he reined
burned.
In his horse and looked at the men questioningly.
"Yes, an' a mighty bad one for us," one of them answered, I The owner of the store, whose name was Jones, was away,
shaking his head sadly. "King Shepard an' his raiders come j and one of the two men who had peen driven to the shelter
here, an· after takin' all they wanted from the store, set it of their cabins was aroused quickly.
Nearly all of the settlers declared that there were exactly
on fire. We tried to fight 'cm off, but they was too strong for
us, an' we had to hide in our cabins. Only a few men was fifteen of the raiders, while one or two thought there were
here at the time, but four more has come in since, when it more than that.
Young Wild Vlest and his friends had never heard of such
was too late.!'
a man as King Shepard.
"Raiders, eh?"
But since tlley seldom came over into Utah, there was nothThe young deadshot was interested right away.
ing strange about this.
" How long have they been gone?" he asked.
Bandits, robber chiefs and leaders of renegade bands were
"Not more than ten minutes. When we seen that th€y
didn't intend to bother any one else or burn any more of the common all through the West, and King Shepard was simuhanties we felt a little easier. We thought it best not to ply to be classed among them.
But from the way the men talked Wild came to the con:Ore any shots when we seen 'em go away, too, 'cause there
was about fifteen of 'em, an' they're all armed with carbines. clusion that the fellow must be a very bad character, indeed.
But that was the sort of men he was always anxious to
King Shepard is a mighty bad man, an' when he starts in to
,
do a thing he don't stop for nothin'. I reckon it was better meet.
He was never better satisfied than when he was after a
to let 'em go on, even if the store an' all that was left in it
who should be quickly placed where he
villain,
desperate
got burne<;l.."
Young Wild West coolly counted the men who were stand- could do no further harm.
By questioning Cal Lovell, the storekeeper's clerk, Wild
ing before them.
learned that the raiders had taken quite a supply of provisions
There were just six of them.
"From what you just said, only two of you could have from the store as well as all the money there was to be
been homo at the time the raiders got here," he remarked, found in the building.
This amounted to quite a sum.
locking at the man who had been doing the talking.
He also learned that there was not another place within
··Yes, that'll right, 'ccpt that old Joe Halley ls in his cabin
laid up with the rheumatism. He couldn't hardly crawl, fifty miles where the articles of food necessary to sustain
much less do any fightin'. There was only two men here, life could be bought.
Jones, the storekeeper, had all his stock delivered from
you might say. Thero they arc, them two right there."
He pointed ont two men whose faces were rod from ex- the nearest town by wagons, and during the three years his
posurc to tho heat while endeavoring to put out the flames, establishment had been running he had made money,
But now he was wiped out of business and away to the
who now had Remington rifles in their hands.
"I see. And you and three more cam(J in too late, did you?" town where he made his purchases without knowing what
'"We got here jest about the time the raiders was gittin' had happened.
Our hero did not sympathize half as much with the storer eady to go away."
keeper as he did with the women and children at the little
"Were any shots fired?"
"Yes, we all took a shot, but we was too far away to do settlement.
They would suffer for it, for many of them might not have
any good. When we seen the raiders line up to git r eady
for us we knowecl we didn't have no chance, so we stopped what they needed to eat in their cabins.
They were all tough and hardy, however, for they had
our horses an' waited to see what they meant to do."
"We got into our shanties to look out after our wives an' lived there for quite a length of time, their husbands making
chtldren," one of the two men who had been there at the time their living by hunting and trapping and doing whatever
they could in an b,onest way.
spoke up. "You can't blame us for that, young feller."
"How long will it be before your boss gets back?" Wild
"Certainly not. If there were fifteen of them they were too
many for you, and that's all there is to it. But it seems to me aslted Lovell, after he had listened to some talk for a while.
"He oughtcr be home to-day or to-morrow," was the reply.
that you ought to have thinned them out somewhat."
"Did he intend to come with a fresh supply of goods?"
"If we had shot one of 'em they wouldn't have stopped till
"No. We had enough on hand to last the month out. He
they killed every soul here," the other man declared, shaking
b.ls head solemnly. "I know somethin' about King Shepard. jest went over there to get what he wanted for the first of
He's the worst man what ever lived, an' I'm willin' to swear next month."
"That is two weeks off."
~ that."
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"Yes, I know it."
\women and children, and now that it was all over they
"How are the people around here fixed for flour and the thought only of how they might fare should they run out of
like?"
provisions.
"'Not very good, I'm afraid."
There ·were scarcely a dozen houses grouped together to
"Did the raiders take much -away with them?"
form the settlement, and it was located in quite a wooded
"Yes, they took a lot. They divided the flour in what we part of the level country that lay close to the sluggish river.
call half bags, an' then took as much as four or five hundred
It was along the river that the men hunted and trapped,
pounds away with 'em. They toolt all the bacon we had, too, and Jones, the storekeeper, accepted the pelts they brought
an' a whole lot of other stuff, as near as I could tell."
to him, giving them the necessaries of l!fe in exchange.
"They have quite a supply of provisions on hand, then."
This made it seldom indeed that they had money.
"They must have."
But their fathers before them had followed such a life, and
"All right. I reckon we had better get what they have." the men and women were contented.
As the boy said this there was a silence, and every eye was
It was not long after our friends had selected a site to
turned upon him.
camp upon when one of the men mounted a horse and set out
But there was no doubt but that he meant it, and when for the post to notify the officers in command of the depreda·
the man who had spoken first after they reached the settle- tion that had been committed by King Shepard and his men.
ment shook his head the young deadshot smiled at him and' Those at the camp saw the horseman depart, and Young
said:
Wild West gave a nod of approval.
"You seem to think it w!ll be a hard matter to catch the
"It's all right for them to notify the cavalrymen," he said.
raiders and relieve them of their plunder, my friend."
"If there are as many as fifteen in the band of raiders I
"Yes, I can't help thlnkin' that way, Young Wild West. I suppose they might put up a stiff fight. Of course, I don't'
ain't doubtin' that you're equal to doin' a whole lot. But mean to fight them openly, unless I am compelled to. What
when you stack up ag'in sich a feller as King Shepard you'll I want to do is to trail them and find out where their head·
have your hands full. Jest remember that there's fifteen of quarters is. No doubt it's a temporary one just now, for .
'em, and there ain't no tellin' how many more he kin git from what we have been told this band has been working in
together if it comes to a pinch."
various parts of the country. Probably it has been a little
"That's all right. We've tackled just as big crowds before, too warm for them where they were located last, and they/
and I am sure none of us. are afraid to tackle these v!llains. have come up this way. The little settlement looked inviting
You folks go ahead and do the best you can. You won't starve, to them, and hence they made the raid. But it's a wonder
for most likely you can shoot what you want to eat without to me," he added, shaking his head, "that they didn't loot1
having to go very far to do it."
the log cabins occupied by the settlers."
"Oh, we'll make out, I s'pose. We'll have to. But it's too
"Probably they know pretty well that there was little or
bad that they ain't broke up this gang yet. The soldiers at no money to be found if they did such a thing, Wild," Ari·
the post have been loolrin' for 'cm for some little time. But etta suggested.
the raiding goes on jest the same. Sometimes it's fifty or
"That's right, little girl. I never thought of that. I supsixty miles from here that King Shepard does his work, an' pose they are content with what they got. But I mean to
then, ag'in, it's some wagon-train that's cleaned up. This is restore every dollar that was taken from the store to the
the first we've suffered, an' I hope It w!ll be the last."
owner and get as much as possible of the goods they took, so
··r-row far is the military post from here?" Wild asked, there w111 be no cause for a famine here. I think the storelooking at him sharply.
keeper will be satisfied to distribute the provisions that were
"Not more than ten miles."
stolen among the poor people here. There are only a few at·
"Is that so?" and then the boy turned quickly to Lovell, the most, and if he has been making money by keeping the
the clerk of the store, and added: "I thought you said the store and trading his wares for the pelts the men brought to
nearest place you could get provisions from was fifty miles." him, I don't see why he won't be willing to make this con-'
"That's right. That's where Mr. Jones buys his stuff."
cession, should the biggest part of the plunder be returned."
"And yet there's a post where cavalrymen are stationed as.
"I reckon. you know how to handle 'that, Wild," the scout1
close as ten miles."
opserved, with a chuckle. "If you take a notion that it's to
"Well, it ain't likely we could buy anything from there." be that way, it sartinly will. It won't make no difference to
"I think it's quite likely. If the women and children were you what the storekeeper says."
in danger of going without food I reckon it would be an
"You have got that about right, too, Charl!e," and the
easy matter to get what was needed from the post. Such young deadshot laughed. "Well, I may as well tell you right
places are supposed to be supplied with a good quantity of now that I am going to see that it is done that way."
eatables."
By the time they had the camp in proper shape the fire
"Yes, that's right, teo. I never thought of that."
was about out.
"You folks will make out all right, I'm sure. We'll stop
After they left the group of men, women and children, some
here with you to-night, and the first thing in the morning of the former finished in putting out the flames, and now
we'll strike out on the trail of the raiders. We'll follow only some smoke could be seen rising from it, while here and
them if we have to go clear Q.cross Utah, and we'll catch there some embers were still glowing.
them, too. I'm anxious to meet King Shepard, and when I do
It was just about this time that the clatter of hoofs sounded,
I'll take great pleasure in making him a prisoner. In the and coming up the trail that ran straight through the heart
meantime I would suggest that one of you get a horse and of the little settlement a horseman could be seen.
ride over to the post and tell what has happened."
"I wonder who that can be, Wild?" Jim Dart asked, as he
"We was goin' to do that, Young Wild West."
turned to the young deadshot who was looking at the ap"All right, do so now, then."
proaching ri<;ler. ,
Then Wild turned to his companions and remarked:
"I don't know, unless it might be the man who owns the
"We may as well camp around here somewhere. These store," was the reply.
people have been treated to a big scare. While it is certainly
"Oh, I reckon that's who it is."
an atrocious act on the part of the raiders, I can't see how
"Suppose we take a walk over there and see what he has
they are going to suffer much from what has happened. We to say."
have got to ~.et King Shepard, and I want you to all bear
'"We'll do that, anyhow, whether he is the storekeeper or
that in mind.
not. Come on, Jim."
"We know that without you tellln' us, Wild," the scout reThe two boys at once left the camp.
torted. "You kin ·bet your life we'll git him! This is jest
Cheyenne Charlie was busy cleaning up his rifle and he
what I like. We've got somethin' to do now. If we hadn't did not see fit to accompany them just then while 'the girls
seen the smoke we wouldn't have come up this way. Them seemed to be content to remain there
'
raiders has got to tak~ their medicine, an' don't no one make
Anyhow, Anna had already begun to· assist Wing, the cook,
any mistake about it.
in making preparations for the supper, for in less than two
hours it would be near sundown.
The horseman reined in his steed and a,ppeared to be much
CHAPTER II.
agitated.
Wll.D THRASHES MB. JONES.
His eyes were staring wildly about as he sat in the saddle
The settlers seemed to feel a whole lot better after Young after coming to a ha.It, and nearly every one belonging to the
Wild West and his friends arrived and they became ac- place gathered around him.
quainted with them.
He was talking away excitedly, when Wild and Jim reached
No doubt they had been in a state of terror, especially the the scene.
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"I s'pose so."
Then one of the women pointed out our hero and said:
"All right, you're discharged, an' you won't git a dollar of
"This is Young Wild West, Mr. Jones. He has promised
to catch the raiders and make them return what they 'took the money what's comin' to you, either. That's for not
'tendin' to business when you're trusted to do it."
from the store before they set it on fire."
"Cal," spoke up the man called Jake Miller, a twinkle
""What!" and Jones, for it certainly was the owner of the
showing in his eyes, "I reckon you might jest as well be · disburned store, looked at our hero in surprise.
"Is your name Jones ?" Wild asked, in h is cool and e.asy way. charged, anyhow. There ain't no store here for you to work
"Y<:s. 1'h1s is an outrage. What was the matter, anyhow? in any more. It'll take a long time to put up another buildin',
·
Was you here at tne time the villains robbed my store an' set too."
··I couldn't help it, · anyhow, Jake," the clerk answered,
fire to It?"
"No, I wasn't, Mr. Jones. If I had been here when they sadly. "But I did expect to git what money that's comin'
to me. I allowed that I might buy a rockln'-chalr an' a few
showed up I reckon there wouldn't have been any fire."
other things my wife wanted. But I can't expect Mr. Jones
"Euh! You think you could have stopped 'em, then?"
.
to pay me anything, 'cause he's lost a whole lot."
"I surefy think so, Mr. Jones."
"Thousands an' thousands of dollars," spoke up the store" How many are with you?"
"Well, here's one," and the young deadshot nodded to Jim. keeper. "As if I would pay you anything what I owed you,
"The two of you could have done it, thent" and Jones gave• after you lettin' this happen."
Wild did not like this at all.
a sneer.
He had been ready to speak two or three times when he
"Well, there's a man with us. He's over at our camp,
which you can see below here. Then there are a couple of heard the man going on in such a way.
Now he was unable to stand it any longer, so stepping
girls and a young woman, as well as two Chinamen. I think
between the lot of us we could have prevented the outrage forward he touched the irate owner of the burned store on
the arm and coolly said:
from taking place."
··You talk like a fool, boy."
"See here, Mr. Jones, I reckon you had better pay your
"Thank you for saying that. It' makes me believe that I clerk what you owe him. It certainly was no fault of his if
am something very like yourself."
the raid was made here, and he couldn't have prevented it,
Already the young deadshot had sized up the man, and his no matter what he might have · done. Now, then, if you are
that
and
nature,
pecuniary
a
of
was
he
concl'[fsion was that
the fourth pa:rt of ·a man you will take back what you said
little in the way of sympathy could be shown by him.
to him and reconcile yourself to what has happened."
the
had
he
but
dealings,
his
in
Not that he was not honest
"Hey! What do you mean by talkin' to me that way, boy?"
advantake
to
ready
always
was
·who
crafty look of a man
and Jones drew himself up so that he looked almost a foot
be
might
what
in
tage of any one, provided it could be done
taller.
called a !awfui way.
He was trying to frighten the boy, no doubt, but if such
Jones dismounted, and when he stood before the two boys
was the case he made a miserable failure of it.
.. I mean exactly what I say, Mr. Jones. You can call me
h e towered above them, for he was over six feet in height,
a boy all you like. I am proud of being one. But from what
and rather lean.
. A chi.n beard tha~ was qu!te gray dropped down well over I have seen of you, you are not the fourth part of a man.
You are not even as much as a boy which Is lowering you a
his chest, but the rest of h1s face was smooth-shaven.
'
The_ shaggy brows ~nit as he looke? at the boy wh? had whole lot, too."
be:n mtroduced to him. as Young. Wild We~t, and _without. .. I'll kno ck your head off, you youn~ whelp!" and showing
sa!.ing another word he ti:;ned to ".10W the r~ms of ~is store. that he really meant to make good the threat, Jones aimed a
Tho~~ands of dollars cone up m smoke, he said, as he blow at the young deadshot's head.
But Wild was quite used to that sort of thing.
.
.
sho~~ is he17d sadly.
He nimbly dodged the blow and then much to the conVi ild and Jim followed him, as did nearly all the rest of
sternation of the lookerson a~d to the 'discomfiture of the
.
the small crowd th~t had gathered.
Sudden ly Jones spied the man he had left m charge of the storekeeper he tripped him up and sent him fiat upon his
'
store when he went away two days before.
The latter had hung back, for no doubt he feared the wrath back.
Wild said, as he leaned over him and shook
Jones,"
"Mr.
place.
of his employer when he discovered what had taken
"Cal," called out the storekeeper, sharply, "was you here his clenched fist in his face, "you attempt to get up and I'll
knock you down again. You're about the meanest coyote
when the raiders come?" ,
I've met in a month. I don't care if you lost every do.liar
.. Yes, boss," was the reply, as the man stepped forward.
you had in the world. I won't stand here and hear you talk
'"What did you do when they come to the store?"
the way 'YOU have been doing."
"I run out," was the reply.
Jim looked around and saw that there was scarcely a per"Run out! You had plenty of guns in the store. Why
son there who did not show some signs of pleasure after they
didn't you shoot. 'em?"
"There wa::i fifteen of 'em. Some say more. What could recovered from their surprise.
But it would have made little or no difference if they !;lad
I do?"
decided to take the part of Jones.
·•wasn't there nobody else around?"
Wild was nettled just enough to go right ahead, and he
"Yes, Jake Miller was fixin' up some skins over by his
felt that if ever a man needed a thrashing it was Jones, for
shanty."
J
having said as much as he dJ1..
·'What did he do?"
While he was amazed at ti:..., sudden action of the boy, the
"He didn't do nothin' but to try an' look out for his wife an'
storekeeper did not lose any of his anger or grit.
children."
He certainly had considerable of the latter, and he trembled
'"Nobody else was here to put up a fight, eh?"
"Well, there's Joe Halley. He can't move hand or foot on as his rage incr~ased, an~. regardless of the threat that had
been made to !um, he kicked out savagely and managed to
account of rheumatism. He couldn't do much."
"But there's a lot here now. Where was they at .the time?" str~k~ Wild on the knee, _causing hi_m to st~p bac~ward.
'Ihis was his opportumty; and with 9at-l!ke qmckness he
"There's only four more, not countin' Young Wild West an'
his friends," r etorted the clerk, nervously. "They come jest was upon his feet.
"I'll break every bone in your body, you young--"
as the thing was too far gone to stop it."
Wild knew what he was going to say, but before the words
"You say it was King Shepard an' his gang what done
could leave the man's mouth his,right fist shot out, and Jones
this?" and Jones stalked about in a very angry manner.
got it squarely on the jaw.
"Yes, that's right."
Big and powerful as he was, he went down like a log, and
"How do you know it was King Shepard? _You never seen
this time he lay still, after giving a few convu.lsive twitches.
him afore."
"Gentlemen," said the young deadshot, turning to the men
'"He told me it was."
"Oh, he told you. Then yoi.l was close enough to him to who had remained perfectly still during the ' brief scrimmage,
"I have no doubt that Jones is a fair sort of . man, as far as
h ear what he said, eh?"
"Yes, boss, I didn't have time to git out of the store till he business goes. But he is about the meanest one I ever met,
come in. He said he was King Shepard, an' that if I wanted and I can't help s.a ying it. I never take an insult from any
to live I'd better sneak out. I wanted to live, boss, so I one without resenting it. He call,ed me a young whelp,- and
I tripped him up for it and threatened to strike him if he
snealj:ed out."
"An' you let him take what he wanted an' then set fire attempted to rise. But he managed to get upon his feet, and
was about to call me the same thing again. Then I knocked
to the buildln', didn't you?"
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After sadly viewing the ashes and occasionally flashing a
glance of hatred in the direction of the group that stood at
the other side of the ruins, Jones turned and started for the
unoccupied cabin.
Half-way to it he turned and looked about him, and when
he saw the Chinaman who had given him the drink of liquor
stroll1ng leisurely that way he came to a sudden stop and
beckoned for him to come up.
This was just what the heathen wanted.
Being a lover of practical joking as well as a clever sleightof-hand performer and card-sharp, Hop was always looking
for a victim.
He had picked out Jones as the proper subject, and that
was why he started to walk that way when he noticed where
the man was heading for.
"Say, John," Jones said, in a low tone of voice, as Hop
neared him, "you have some brandy with you, I believe."
"Me no namee John," Hop r etorted, shaking his head, disgustedly. ~Me namee Hop Wah; come flom China. Me velly
smartee Chi nee, so be."
.. I don't care what your name is. But that's putty good
brandy, you have got."
"Me no gottee blandy," Hop declared. "Me got tee tangle.
foot."
"You kin call it whatever you want to. But I noticed that
it tasted good when you put some in my mouth. I wasn't
dead to the world when that happened, an' I knowed jest what
was goin' on. That blow Young Wild West hit me made me
silly like for a little while, but I knowed enough to lay down,,
'cause if I'd got up right away he would have give me another
afore I was ready for him. It may be surprisin' to you an'
everybody else that a boy could knock a man like me down .
But I happen to know that sich things kin happen, an' do
happen. I wasn't r eady for him. Why, I could take that boy
an' break him in two."
..You velly smartee man, so be," Hop answered, acting as ff
he r eally meant it.
"That boy will find it out if I'm not mistaken," ventured
Jones .
.. Young Wild West allee samee velly smartee Melican boy,
so be."
;;Yes, that may be. But he's only a boy, jest the same. I'm
a man, an' a putty big one, too, John."
"Stoppee lat!" exclaimed Hop, angrily. "Me no namee
John. Me no likee lat. Me namee Hop ·wah."
"Oh, it insults you to call yer John, eh? Well, I'll call you
Hop. How does that suit yer?"
"Velly nicee."
.. Come on in here with me. I want to talk business with
you. I've got a little money with me, an' I'm willln' to part
with some of it for the brandy you have got left."
"Me no gottee blandy," Hop protested, as he followed the
man to the log shanty.
"Well, call it tanglefoot, if you want to. It's jest the same
to me. You're sartinly a mighty funny Chinee."
"Me velly smartee Chi nee," corrected Hop.
"Put it that way if you want to. I know some of 'em fa
mighty smart. They're the worst thieves in the world, too.
Putty sly at it, as I happen to know. You ain't the first
heathen I've ever met, Hop."
"Lat allee light. Me no heathen. ·Me go to Sunday School
in 'Flfsco. Me velly goo dee Chi nee."
"Oh!" and Jones laughed as if he thought it a good joke.
"You're not only a very smart Chinee, but a good one, too.
CHAP'fER III.
Well, I never knowed there could be any lfke you, but a man
kin be mistaken, all right, so I ain't goin' to doubt a thing
IIOP MAK ES J ON ES U I S VICTIM.
Jones had been deeply humiliated as well as injured some- you say. Come on in."
The storekeeper knew that every one in the settlement
what.
Though he had knuckled to Young Wild West, he had by no could see him go into the cabin with the Chir..~man.
But he did not care anything about this, for he had long
means dropp ed any of his dislike fo r the boy.
But h e was shrewd enough t o see that every one was against lorded it over the settlers, and even though he had been
him, so that was why he paid the clerk the money that was thrashed by a boy, he felt that since he owned the building
he could go into it whenever he pleased and take whom he
coming to him.
Having done this much, he turned and walked around the liked there.
Hop followed him in, acting like a. child who was about to
smouldering ru ins of his stor e.
Ther e was scarcely a piece of wood three feet in length that be treated to candy or something of the sor::.
Jones noticed this, and he began to think that the Chinahad escaped the flam es, for it seemed that the raiders had
svread oil over the flo or insid e th e building before setting man was· rather innocent, in spite of the remarks he had
fire to it, and when it once got sta rted there was no chance made.
"Set down, John-I mean Hop," he said, pointing to a
of putting it out.
nut it happened that the storek eeper owned a cabin close three-legged stool that was near a square table made of
rough boards.
at hand.
.. Allee light," and Hop promptly did as he was told.
This was occupied by a trapper when he was at the settleJones then went to a small closet fn a corner and brought
ment, but just now he was away, so the place was ready for
out a tin cup.
Jones to take up his quarters.

him down. H ther e is any on e here who feels that I have
not done the right thing, I'd like to hear from him right now."
"'Ther e ain't no one her e who feels that way, Young Wild
West," Jake Miller exclaimed, and then he sprang forward
and caught the boy by the hand and gave it a hearty shake.
"You see," he ad ded, as he looked at the prostrate form of
the storekeeper, "Jones was the r eal boss of this place. He
had th e store, an' we had to do business with him. It ain't
likely he allowed us half what our pelts was worth, but we
couldn't do no bett er without travelin' m!les to do it, so we've
been gittin' along all right, an' most of us has been satisfied.
I felt like hittin' him a whack on the jaw when he told Cal
Lovell that he wasn't goin' to pay him what he owed him,
jest 'cause he didn't put up a fight an' git killed for it when
the raid was made. You have done the ri ght thing, an' if it
don't teach Jones a good lesson I don't know what I'm talkin'
about."
It happen ed that the storekeeper was a single man, and did
not have a r elative at the settlement, so there was no woman
to become hysterical over what had happened.
While the. wives of the men standing about were not a
little frightened, they did not seem to care a great deal
about it.
Wild waited a couple of minutes, and then seeing that the
man showed no signs of coming to, he r esolved to do something to bring it about.
Just then H op Wah, who was sometimes called Young Wild
West's clever Chinee, came upon the scene.
"' Vlhattee mattee, Misler Wild?" he asked, looking around
and smiling bla ndly. "You gottee sickee man here?"
.. I r eckon h e isn't very sick, Hop," was the retort. "I hit
him a crack on the jaw, a nd he hasn' t come to yet, that's all."
.. Me fi xee, Misler Wild. · Me gottee lillee tanglefoot."
"All right, Hop," was the r eply, for the boy knew that the
h eathen ge nerally carried something in the way of a stimulant with him.
Hop quickly drew a flask from somewhere under his loosefitting blouse, and kneeling beside the prostrate man, applied
it to his lips.
Whether Jones had been shamming or not, he was all
right now, for he took a big gulp of the whisky almost before the Chinaman knew it, and then when it was pulled
away from his mo uth h e sat upright and exclaimed:
"Jingo! I sartinly seen stars that time, an' I was knocked
down by a .boy, too. But I'm a long ways from bein' dead
yet, an ' if I do,.n't give that boy the biggest lickin' he ever had
in h is life afore I git through with him my name ain' t Jones."
"Whenever you get r eady to try that, go right ahead,
Mr. Jones," Wild said, as he stepped up to him and patted
him on the h ead. "But you couldn't whip one side of me,
much less the whole of me. Now, then, if 1you' ll take my advice you'll get upon your fe et and pay your clerk what you
owe him right away. If you don't, something more will happen to you that you won't like."
.. Oh, I'm goin' to pay Cal, all right. I was only foolln' when
I said that. I was a little mad, you know. "
Then, much to the pleasure of the lookers-on, the man arose
to his feet and, drawing out his pocketbook, handed over
the cash that was coming to his clerk.
It was more money than the most of them had possessed
at one t ime in a long while, and they felt glad when they saw
the clerk take it and start hurriedly for his cabin.
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He put this on the table, and then laid a silver dollar
Jones took the other flask from him, and then put his renear it.
j volver back in the holster.
"There you are, my heathen friend," he said, smiling at I "Set down, John-I mean Hop," he said, motioning him to
his guest. "Put some of that brandy in the cup, an' the the stool again.
dollar is yours."
The Chinaman obeyed.
"Allee light," and Hop quickly produced a pint flask which
Then, without bothering about the tin cup that still Jay
was a tr~fle over half full of some liguid.
upon the floor, Jones removed the cork of the flask and, after
But it was not brandy.
smelling the contents, he gave a satisfied nod and tipped the
The clever Chinee was always prepared to play a joke on flask to his lips.
some one, and it happened that he had put some vinegar in a
Hop listened to the gurgling as the liquor rapidly disapflask that wan exactly like the one he carried the whisky in. pearcd down the man's throat.
He quickly picked up the dollar, tossed it to the ceiling, \ The fact was that it was all the tanglefoot, as he called it,
caught it in hi::; hand as it came down, and then made out : he had, and there would be no chance of getting any more
that he placed it in his mouth and swallowed it.
j until a mining camp or some other settlement was reac1ted,
He gave a mighty gulp, which caused Jones to start with I unless there might be some in this place.
surprise.
Jones tossed the empty bottle to him, saying, as he did so:
"What did you do?" he asked, showing genuine amazement.
"Th,ere you are, ~Y heathen friend. I reckon I've got my
"Me afraid me losee um dcl!ee so me swallow so be "
dollars worth now.
"You're a fool"
'
'
·
"You velly smartee Melican man," Hop observed, blandly.
"You makee ui1ee mistakee so be Me gottee blother what- "You no likee vinegar, but you allee samee likee tanglefoot."
tee allee samee fool, . but ~e no ·fool. Me velly smartee
:7ou think that's ~~nny, maybe."
Chinee "
Velly funny, so be.
He s~id it so innocently that Jones did not know just how
"It is, eh? Now, see here, heathen, I'm goin' to ask you a
11:> take him
couple of questions. '1
.
"ilMli~"
Bu~ he_ now turned. his attention to the flask, and quickly
"What dld you swaller that dollar for?"
e~ptied it into the tm cup.
..
.
"So me no losee."
There yer are, John-I. mean Hop, , he said~ as he pushe~
.. It's a wonder it didn't choke yer."
the e;npty -~ask to the Chmam~n.
Im a busmess ;man, an
"Me gittee uppee :vhen me wantee."
.I al"ll ~ys hke to git .my ~oney s worth. I reckon Ive got a
"You kin, eh? Must have a putty wide throat." ,
do}.Jar s worth, all ng~t.
,,
_.
"Velly muchee wide, so be.",
. Y?u all~e. sam~e pige~, so be, Hop declared, lookmg at
"All right, we'll see how wide it is. I'll bet yer another
him m 3:n m~.ured way.
You takee allee tanglefoot fiom um dollar that you can't cough up th,,e one you swallowed right
poor Chmee.
.
now."
"I need a mighty big drink now to steady my nerves. It
"Me takee lat bet," and Hop quickly produced a dollar
was a long ride I had to git here, an' when I found that all and laid it upon the table.
I had in the world was burned up by a lot of sneakin' raiders,
Jones hesitated a moment and then covered it.
when it could have been stopped if there wasn't so many
"Now then" he said "let me see the dollar you swallowed
cowards hangin' around here, it was enough to make me feel come o~t of your mouth."
like ·taki.n' a drink. Here she goes,_John.!" .
·•Allee light," and Hop at once began twisting himself
Hop did not attempt to correct hun thrn time, for he was about and holding his hands upon the pit of his stomach.
too busy thinkint? of what would happen a second l.ater.
He coughl:ld violently, and suddenly clapped a hand to his
Jones took a big swallow of the contents of the tm cup.
mouth and drew forth a dollar.
Another swallow was half down .when he jumped back and
He let it drop upon the table with a ring, and then while
let the cup fall to the floor, while he began to gasp and Jones, the storekeeper, was looking at it in amazement, he
sputter.
picked up the stake-money and dropped it in one of his
"Whattee mattee?" Hop asked, innocently, as he started to pockets.
his feet, as i~ to lend what assistance he could. "Tanglefoot
"Me velly smartee Chinee," he observed, and then he
allee samee gittee down um wlong thloat, so be. Velly strange." reached out with his forefinger and flipped the remaining
"You-you--" sputtered the half.·strangled man. "That dollar up his sleeve.
ain't-ain't brandy."
"You ain't lyin' one bit, heathen," Jones declared, after a
"Me no undelstandee," and Hop was so innocent that" the pause. "You have got two dollars of my' money now."
gasping victim of his joke did not know what to make of him.
"An' you allee samee gottee my vinegar !l.nd tanglefoot.
But it was strong vinegar; and it cut the storekeeper's Evelythling allee light."
throat a great deal more than whisky would have done.
"You think everything is all right, eh?"
Tears came in his eyes, and to make matters worse he
"Yes, lat light."
began coughing and sneezing.
"Well, I'm goin' to tell you one thing, Hop Wah, as you call
Hop moved toward the door, for he did not know what yourself. I'm the boss of this settlement. It's called Jones'
might happen next.
.
Settlement, which is somethin' you didn't know, maybe. I
But he kept a look of surprise and sympathy on his face, own most of the land around here, an' I'm goin' to stay here
hoping to conquer the victim in that way.
an' build another store. Somebody told me that Young Wild
In a couple of minutes Jones recovered from the effects of West expected to ketch the raiders."
the dose.
"Lat light. Young Wild West ketchee velly muchee quickee.
Then he began to grow very angry, for he knew the China- He shootee pletty stlaight, and no afiaid of somebody. He
.man must surely have played a trick on him.
lickee you velly muchee quickee, and you velly bigee Meli·
"Did you have a bottle of vinegar in your pocket, heathen?" can man."
he asked, savagely.
"Yes I know he did. But I'm gain' to lick him afore to"Oh!" and the Chinaman's face lighted up instantly. "Lat morro~ mornin', so don't make no mistake about that. You
light. Me havee some vinegar. Maybe me givee you um kin tell him so, if you want to. I ain't the man to let a boy
wlong bottle." '
knock me down an' make a lot of fools laugh about it without
"Maybe you did. But see here, heathen, if you don't bring lookin' for revenge. I'm an honest business man, an' I never
out the bottle of brandy inside of ten seconds I'll shoot yer." bother with any one. But I won't stand any sich thing as
He drew a revolver as he spoke, and leveled it squarely at that. You kin tell that to Young Wild West if you want to."
the Chinaman.
"Allee light, me tellee velly muchee quickeo."
Hop did not care about having the weapon pointed toward
"Don't be in a hurry. I want to talk some more to you."
him very long, so he at once produced the real article.
Hop always carried gunpowder in small packets in one of
"Me velly sally,'" he declared, with a shake of his head. his pockets.
"Me wan tee lat vinegar, and now me no gottee some."
He also invariably had on hand other explosives and
"I reckon you kin find all the vinegar you want right here chemicials.
#n the. settlement," was the replx. "But you got my dollar
He claimed to have worked in a factory where fireworks
an' swallowed it, like a fool, an' you was only givin' me about were made before leaving China, and undoubtedly it was the
half a pint of vinegar .for it. Heathen, I'm thinkin' that you truth, for what he could do at making all sorts ot explosives
ain't half as innocent as you're makin' out to be."
was amazing.
.
"Me velly smartee Chinee," Hop answered, as if he was ·He was anxious to get out of the cabin, and he knew that
admitting it.
Jones did not want him to go, so it was only natural that he
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"He would surely have been injured, Charlie," Anna said,
should think of treating him to a surprise that would enable
. shaking her head reproachfully at her husband.
him to make his escape before Jones realized it.
"'Wel1, what do I care if he was injured? That man ain't
He had some cigars that were loaded with powder, but he
did not choose to give the man one of them, for he thought no good. Ain't we heard enough from Wild an' Jim to know
that?"
.
of a better plan.
·'Yes, but that don't say that he should be injured by being
"You makee supper pletty soonee, Misler Jones," he observed, as h e pointed to the little stove that was in the cabin. burned or bruised by exploding gunpowder."
"Maybe ycu're right, gal. I s'pose he's got enough of it as
"Yes, that's what I've got to do. I don't know as I kin
find anything to cook, but there must be somethin' here in it is. "
"He no gottee enough, so be," Hop spoke up, as he thought
the closet."
of what Jones had told him to tell Young Wild West. "He
"Me helpee you makee fire, so be."
say he lickee Misler Wild before to-mollow morning. He
"Go ahead. You might as well make yourself useful."
There happened to be a small pile of wood cut up before the velly muchee macl because Misler Wild lickee hini."
··Did he say that, Hop?" the young deadshct asked, as he
stove.
Hop removed the ashes from the gr ate, and then, with his looked closely at the Chinaman.
··Yes, Misler Wild. He tellee me to tellee you lat he lickee
hunting-knife cut enough slivers to start a fire.
He placed them up on the grate in proper fashion, and then you before to-mollow morning."
'·All r ight. I'll be on the iookout for him. But I r eckon
put on some of the wood.
While Jones was getting something from the little closet Mr. Jones has got the toughest proposition on his hands that
he ever had. He's big enough to clean me up in a jiffy, but
he put in an oblong package and covered it with wood.
The storekeeper found some coffee, and picking up a tin I don't mean to let him get his hands upon me. I think I am
quick enough to prevent such a thing as that happening, and
pail he handed it to Hop, saying:
"Go an' git some water. There's a spring right back of the if he starts in I certainiy will hit him for all I am worth."
"I jest w~sh it was me he was goin' to try to lick," the
shanty."
, ·•Allee light. You li ghtee um fire and pletty soonee you scout declared, earnestly. "I don't think I'd leave much of
-that long.geared galoot, if I was good an' mad. I think a good
have vel!y goodee coffee."
crack in the stomach would knock him to pieces, blamed if
"I'll light the fire all right."
Jones drew a match from his pocket and struck !t, while I don't."
"All right, Charlie," and the young deadshot looked at him
the Chinaman quickly made for the door.
He went on outside, leaving the door open, and watched and smiled. "If it happens that he gets the best of me you
can tackle him and finish him."
the man as he lighted t he kindling-wood.
··A mighty small chance I'll have of tacldin' him," Charlie
H e did not attempt to go and get the water at all, for he
retorted, with a grin. ··when you git through with him he
wanted to see what would happen too much for that.
· As the thin pieces of dry wood became ignited the blaze wou·t want to fight no more."
"Well, we'll try and fix it that way, anyhow, Charlie, be·
went up through the pile and came in con~act with the packet,
The next minute a deafening explooion sounded, and the cause I am not in the humor to receive a thrai:;hing from
Mr ..Jones, or any one else."
cabin was filled with smoke.
"No, and you never was in such a humor, Wild," Arietta
Hop hurled the tin pail in at the storekeeper and then
turned and tled in the direction of Young Wild West's camp. spoke up with a laugh. "That isn't the way with you. You
were always ready to fight, and sometimes I think you do it
when it isn't exactly necessary."
CHAPTER IV.
"l can't help it if I do, Et. If I 'was born that way that
.TONES GETS THRASHED AGAIN.
settles it. But I don't know as I have ever started up a fight,
The explosion Hop had caused was heard by every one in unless thero was a real cause for it."
Just then the man calied Jake Miller was seecn approaching.
Jones' Settlement.
There was a broad grin on his face as he reached the camp,
But only those belonging to Young Wild West's party realand, nodding to our friends, he said.:
ized ri.ght away what the cause was.
"Well, that's the blamedest thing I ever h eard tell of.
Wild and Jim had seen the clever Chinee accompany the
storek eeper to the log shanty, and they knew all the time that Jones says the heathen tried to blow up his whole shanty.
The old stove is busted into about .nineteen different pieces,
the h eathen was bent upon mischief.
When they saw him runnin.g swiftly toward the camp, for an' the stovepipe busted an' the black soot is all oYer the
they had already gone over the1;e, they could not help room. It's the · blamedest-iookin' shanty you ever seen. But
the funniest part of it is that Jones has got to stay there,
laughing.
Wild had told Charlie and the girls all about his meeting for there ain't no one what owns a shanty what will take
with the storekeeper, an.d they were more than pleased at him in. They're all dead set ag'in him since he got licked by
Young WHd West."
what had happened.
They rather lilrnd the idea of Hop playing a trick upon
"That's all right," ot:r hero retorted. "I suppose they a ll
him, too, and so long as he had not been injured they would feared him· befor e that."
be glad of it.
"Yes, I s'pose they did. He's been runnin' things his own
"What have you been up to, Hop?" Wild asked, looking at way an' bossin' everybody around an' chargin' what he liked
the Chinaman and speaking severely.
fol' the stuff he had to sell. I told you that afore, but we
"Me allee samee blowee up pee lillee stove, so be," was the was satisfied, 'cause it was too far to take our pelts to sell 'em
reply. ·'Misler Jones no goodee."
somewhere else. But that 1ain't exactly what I come here for.
·' Did you blow him up with it, f[op?" the scout asked, a It happens that Jones owns this land you're camped on, an'
broad grin showing on his face.
he's so mad about what's happened that he's goin' to drive you
" Mo no knowee, Misler Charlie. So muchee smoke me no away from it. If you don't want to have no trouble with him
see. Me lun away vel!y muchee qulckee. Misler Jones gittee you might jest as well move down to the other side of that
mad and he wantee shootee, maybe."
tree yonder, 'cause there ain't nobody as owns that piece of
land, as I know of. It will only be a little further away,
"Ha! ha! ha!"
Charlie laughed uproariously, and then he turned and that's all."
"Jones owns this property, eh?" Wild queried, a peculiar
watched in the direction of the log shanty, from which the
smile showing upon his handsome face.
smoke could still be seen coming.
•'Yes, that's right. I happen to know that myself."
A small crowd had run to the spot, and our friends looked
"That being the case, he has a perfect right to order a ny
on with no little interest,
Presently they saw Jones come eut, bareheaded and looking one away from it."
"I s'pose so."
around wildly.
"He means to order us to move from it, you say?"
There was a laugh all areund then, after wh ich Hop was
"He sartinly does. He'll be along here putty soon now."
called upon to explain just what he had done while in the
"Well, tnis case is going to be an exception, then. While
•
shanty.
He told it in his own peculiar way, but they ceuld all un- Jones has a perfect right to order us away from here, we
derstand his pidgin-English readily, and the result was that can stay here· if we like. We are going to stay."
"I sorter s'posed that ·you would," and Jake Miller grinned.
ther e was another laugh.
'"I wish I had been there," Charlie declar ed, "I'd seen to it "Anyhow, he won't have no chance to go to law about it,
that the sueakin' coyote was settin' on top of the stove when 'cause it would take him two weeks to do that, an' you could
be hundreds of miles away from here afore that time."
the thing exploded."
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"Oh, I hardly think he'll want to go to law about it. He'll
come along here presently and tell us to get off his land. Then
I'll tell b,im we won't, ·and he'll want to fight. Then he'll get
a worse thrashing than he received before, and that w!ll
settle it.··
"By jingo! I knowed there would be some fun. It makes
me forgit all about the big fire we had an' what the raiders
done."
"We haven't forgotten about the fire and what the raiders
did, and we are going to do just as I said. We are going to
run down King Shepard and his gang and get back the money
and as much as possible of the goods they took from the store
before setting it on fire. Don't think for an instant that we
won't do it, Mr. Miller."
"I believe you will do it, Young Wild West. But say, here
comes Jones now, an' there's a lot followin' him. They all
want to see the fun, I s'pose."
Sure enough, the angry storelreeper could be seen striding
in the direction of the camp, while at his heels came all the
men belonging to the settlement, as well as some of the
women and children.
"Take it easy, girls," Wild said, in his cool and easy way,
as he turned and nodded to those near him. "I'll try and
settle this business as quickly as possible. I can't understand why that man is seeking further trouble. He should
know by this time that it would be wiser to keep away from
me. But he is looking for satisfaction, and it is my duty to
give it to him as quickly as possible. One thing is certain.
We are not going to move our camp until we get ready to
leave the settlement, which w!ll be the first thing in the
morning, for then we w!ll start on the trail of the raiders.
"Go right in and win, Wild," Arietta advised, her eyes flashing, for she now seemed to feel that her dashing young lover
was thoroughly in the right.
Jake Miller, the man who had brought the information to
the camp, stepped back a short distance, showing that he still
had a certain amount of respect for the storekeeper who had
lorded it so long at the settlement.
.Jones came along with a stride, his tall form erect and his
chin thrown well up in the air.
He clenched his hands in a nervous way, while the expressiou of his 'face was one of extre·me anger.
No doubt he was trying to curb his temper and thus stand
a L•ettcr chance of getting the best of the boy.
"Well," he said, as he came to a stop within a few feet of
Wild, who advanced a short distance to meet him, "I've come
to tell you that you have got to git off this place. I own this
land, an' I ain't goin' to have no upstart like you stoppin'
he!·e."
"You own the land, do you?" Wild asked, coolly, as he took
a step closer to the irate storekeeper.
"Yes, and I tell you to git off right away."
"We are not hurting the land· any, ar e we?"
"That makes no difference. I tell you to git off."
"All right, Mr. Jones, you can keep right on telling us.
We are not going to get off until to-morrow morning, probably not then."
. Jones stepped back and glared at him in a way that told
how he would like to get him by the throat and strangle him.
But the boy merely smiled in a tantalizing way.
"I believe you sent word by one of our Chinamen that you
were going to thrash me before to-morrow morning," the
young deadshot went on, looking him squarely in the face.
"I suppose you're ready to do it now. If you are, start
right in."
"I'm go in' to shoot you, that's what I'm go in' to do,"
roared Jones, and then very quickly he drew a revolver and
attempted to turn it toward the boy.
Attempt to turn it toward him was all he could do, for as
quick as a flash Young Wild West leaped forward and
knocked the weapon from his hand.
As it landed upon the ground a short distance away. a
faint shout of applause went up from those who had followed
the man to the spot.
'·You have lost your head, Mr. Jones," the boy went on, in
a cool and tantalizing way. "If you were to sit down and
think for a while you certainly would not act in this way.
You don't want to shoot me at all. You only think you do
just now."
_
This so enraged the storekeeper that he leaped forward and
made a grab for the boy.
But Wild easily avoided him, and there being no other way
he shot out his right fist and caught Jones squar~ly upon
the chin.
The blow did not knock him down, but it staggered him

back a few steps, and there he stood, momentarily helpless,
his arms hanging to his sides.
This was our hero's chance, and without losing a moment
he followed up his advantage, and delivering two blows in
quick succession upon the man's ribs and jaw, sent him senseless to the ground.
"If this fellow has any friends here they had better take
him away," the ;young deadshot remarlrnd, as he waved his
hand to the crowd. "We don't want him here, and when he
comes to, the chances are that he w!ll still be looking for satisfaction. He is very much like a hog. He never knows when
he's got enough."
Two of the men volunteered to come forward and lift the
unconscious man from the ground.
Jones was limp, and he hung like a dish-rag in their grasp.
At a word from our hero, Hop Wah ran and got a pail of
water and hastened to assist in reviving the storekeeper.
He managed to dump nearly the whole contents over his
head, but it had the desired result, for the fellow shivered
slightly and then came to.
As the two men laid him down upon the ground again he
struggled to a sitting posture and, looking wildly around him,
cried:
"Take me somewhere. I don't want to stay here; I'm sick."
That settled 'it.
They got him upon his feet and led him back to the shanty
Hop had caused the explosion to take place in.
"We w1m·t see no more of Jones to-day, I feel certain," the
young dcadshot observed, turning to his friends. "Now, then,
I reckon you can go ahead and get the supper ready, \:Ving. I
have changed my mind a little and mean to start out after
the raiders to-night."
CHAPTER V.
THE RAIDERS .AND THEIR CAVE.

King Shepard, the man who had led the raid upon the little
place called Jones' Settlement, certainly was a v!llain of the
worst type.
He was desperate, determined, and wily, too, and that was
the main reason why he had met with so much success in
committing the depredations that were laid at his door.
The raid had been made upon Jones' store because the band
of villains had shifted their quarters and had gone to a big
cave that lay among the h!lls Jess than five miles from the
settlement, intending to make their quarters there for a while.
It had become altogether too hot for them, so the leader
wisely decided to make a change.
Not having a great deal in the way of blankets, provisions,
etc., Shepard had planned the raid upon the store.
How well he succeeded is already known, and satisfied with
having got all he wanted, he did not interfere with the set·
tlers at all, but rode away with his men, taking the booty
with them.
.
There was a level stretch of country running about three
miles, and then came the hills.
Above them loomed a mountain range, and almost at his
feet was a deep r.avine, through which the villains rode until
they reached the cave they had selected as quarters while they
stayed in that part of the country.
It was but little they had brought with them from their
last rendezvous, but now they had all the blankets and other
necessaries that were required by them, as well as sacks of
flour, bacon, butter, cheese, c9ffee, sugar and other provender.
It did not seem to occur to the raiders that they were in
danger of being followed, but they were cautious enough to
try and hide their trail just before they came to the mouth of
the ravine.
There was little or no trouble in doing this, since there was
a stretch where a strata of rock ran along for two or three
hundred yards, with little or nothing in the way of vegetation
showing upon it, for there was really no soil to yield such a
thing.
Here the hoofprints would not show, and King Shepard
knew this.
"Well, boys," the leader said, as they were riding through
the ravine with their booty, "I have an idea that it is not a
very great distance to the army post. I suppose those fellows
back there will go and notify the soldiers as soon as possible,
and then there will be a search made for us. But what do
we care for a few cavalrymen? They are all right at riding
around looking up bad Indians, but when it comes to hunting
down white men who are as smart as they are, lt is a different
thing. "'ifole have simply got to keep our eyes open and remain
on the watch, and if they happen to come cl0se to our hiding·
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place we'll keep silent and let them go on about their business. While if they should make a strict search and keep at
it long enough they might find our cave, I hardly think that
such will happen. Anyhow, if they do they will never be able
to get in and rout us out. We can shoot them down as fast as
they try to come in. I r eckon we'll be all right here for a
few days. It won't pay us to stay here much longer than that,
for there's nothing at the settlement that we want now. We
have got about all there was there."
The meu, numbering fourteen, cheered him roundly for
this, for they all appeared to think that King Shepard was
equal to any general that ever lived.
His tact and shrewdness had provided money and other
things for them since they had been with him, and they were
bound to let him go on as he was before, ever ready to obey
his commands and carry out his instructions.
Half-way through the ravine they came to a spot where it
widened out, and the banks sloped up on either side, showing
a scattered growt)l of bushes and interspersed with rocks and
boulders of all sizes.
At the left the bank straightened up abruptly, and right
here was a cleft, which was really the entrance to the big
cave.
'
As they reached this point the leader came to a halt, and
nodding to his m en, said:
"Go on in, boys. I'll be the last one. I want to make sure
that we haven't been followed. I hardly think the men at
the settlement have sense enough to come after us, but it's
just as well to be on the safe side."
In single file the raiders rode into the cleft and disappeared.
When the last one had gone Shepard looked back the way
they had come for fully a minute.
Then he glanced in the other direction, after which he
looked up at the sides of the ravine.
Then, for the last time, he turned and looked back.
But there was no one in sight, and nothing but the sounds
made by the insects, birds and animals of the forest came to
his ears.
With a satisfied nod he rode forward and entered the cave.
The passage did not extend more than twelve feet, and then
a broad cave that was lighted at either end was entered.
His men had all dismounted, and were tying their horses
to a lariat that stretched across one side of the underground
pla.ce.
Heaps of grass were piled here, which showed plainly that
they had provided for their animals, and in one corner a tiny
stream of water trickled down to a hollow, furming a pool
where the horses might drink.
Cups and pails might be filled here, too, thus making it
handy for the water they might need for drinking, washing
and cooking purposes.
At the other side of the cave, which must have been over
fifty feet in width and probably twice that in length, was the
part they had selected for themselves.
The cave was high, airy and dry, and was not only a good
hiding-place, but quite a comfortable one as well.
At the right-hand corner two strips of beef were hanging,
and near them was suspended a sheep that had been split in
half.
After having taken care of his horse, King Shepard walked
over and looked at the meat with a satisfied nod.
"I reckon we ain't go in' to starve while we're here, King,"
one of his followers ventured, with a laugh. "We'll have biscuits an' pancakes till we git sick of 'em. I seen to it when
we was in the store to git plenty of saleratus an' cream of
tartar. Hot biscuits an' broiled steak don't make a bad meal,
especially when a man's hungry."
"It don't, Bob," was the reply. "Do you thin-k you're cook
enough to make biscuits or pancakes?"
"You oughter know that I am, King," and the man acted
very much as though he was surprised at his asking such a
question.
"Well, I don't know. It seems to me the last time you tried
to make what you call biscuits they were as hard as bullets,
and I nearly broke my teeth in trying to bite into one."
.. That was 'cause I didn't have nothin' to raise 'em with.
It was the best I could do then. But now it's different. You
jest leave it to me, an' inside of an hour I'll make you somethin' that will ba fit for a king. Your name is King, so it will
jest suit you. Ha! ha! ha!"
The leader laughed at the joke, and nodded for him to go
ahead.
To show that he was a clean cook, Bob went and washed
his hands.
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Then he got one of the men to assist him. and a good-sized
pan was brought out and some flour dumped into it.
Then it occurred to him that he should have a fire, if he
was going to do any baking, so he called upon one of the
others to start one.
Already they had found a suitable place to kindle a fire,
and it was not long before one was blazing.
"I'm goin' to do this somethin' in the way the Injuns do it.
I've told King that I'm goin' to make some of the finest biscuits he ever seen, an' I want to keep my word," Bob explained to those helping him. "We've got to have shortenin'
in the biscuits, or they won't be no good. Jest fetch along
one of them pails of butter you fellers brought from the
store."
He soon had what he wanted, and then using the soda and
cream of tartar to mix thoroughly with the flour, he put in
a sufficient quantity of butter, after which he put in enough
water to make it into a stiff mass.
With a big, wooden spoon he beat this thoroughly, and then
selecting a pan, he greased it by means of a piece of tallow
he took from the beef, and proceeded to drop in what he called
the biscuits.
It was a pretty big pan, and he managed to get about
twenty of them in it.
This done, he got another pan, which was a trifle smaller,
and set it in so it formed a lid.
"Now then, King," he called out to the leader, who was
sitting on a rock near at hand watching what was going on,
and puffing away at a cigarette, "jest come here an' watch
these biscuits start to bake.".
Bob scattered the fire somewhat, and then placed the pan
upon three stones, which he arranged in a triangular fashion .
Upon this the pan was placed, and then he scooped up
some of the live coals and turned them· into the pan on top.
"I've got to watch this here bakin' business," he said to
one of his assistants. "You go ahead an' git some meat ready
to broil, an' put on the coffee, too. Jingo! I almost forgot
about that."
They were all willing to help him, so the result was that
in about five minutes the fireplace had been enlargeC., and a
kettle containing water and a sufficient amount of cofi'ee was
hanging over it.
With a sharp knife a number of steaks were cut from one
of the pieces of beef and were ready to broil.
But Bob advised that they wait until the biscuits were
nearly baked before this I should be done.
Shepard looked on with no little interest, and finally when
the beef began to sizzle he became very hungry.
He went to the pool of water and had a wash, and then
suggested that something in the way of a· table should be
formed.
But they had nothing with them to do this, so finally he
selected a stone and squatted beside it, a tin plate before him
and his hunting-knife ready to do the necessary carving.
The man called Bob certainly showed that he knew something about baking, for in less than fifteen minutes after he
put his biscuits on the fire he lifted the top pan and, with an
exultant cry, sprang to his feet.
"They're done, King!" he called out, and then using a
piece of rag to keep from burning his fingers, he carried the
pan to the leader.
Sure enough, the lumps of dough that had been dropped
into the pan had risen until they looked puffy and light ill.deed, while they were nicely browned at the top.
"Jest try one of them, King," Bob advised.
"All right," and the leader used his knife to pry one of
them from the pan.
Hot as it was, he opened it and took a bite.
"You're a dandy, Bob!" he exclaimed. "If that ain't good,
nothin' ever was."
.. I knowed it! Give me the right kind of stuff an' I kin cook
good enough for anybody."
They had a few tin cups as well as tin plates enough to
go around, so the result was that a little later every man
was supplied with what meat he wanted and a biscuit apiece.
But they all declared that there were not enough biscuits,
so what remained were divided in halves and distributed .
"The next time you make biscuits you had better make two
or three pans of 'em," suggested one of them.
"Don't pass your opinion too quick on that," said the
leader, with a grin. ":M;aybe these things won't agree with
us. I've heard tell of people getting sick from eating hot
biscuits."
"It'll take more than hot biscuits to make me sick, I
reckon," was the reply, and then the man proceeded to chew
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"But we could thin 'em out mighty fast if we was to git in
upon a bloody piece of meat, for what he had was not halt
a figh• with 'em, Wild," the scout spoke up.
cooked.
"Th::n.'s true enough, Charlie. But I want to avoid getting
In this way they kept on until every man had appeased
into a tight with them if I can. This is simply a little scouthis hunger.
Then King Shepard arose and, after wiping his hands, I iug we are going to do. If we can find where they are that
I will mean a whole lot. Then, with the assistance of the
rolled a cigarette and lighted it.
"Now, then, I reckon I'll take a look outside," he r e- l cavalry, we can round them up in proper shape."
"That's the idea," Jim Dart exclaimed, as he nodded to the
marked.
He went on out to the ravine, but failed to see any signs! scout. "There's no need of getting Into a fight with them.
'!'here are fifteen of them, and some of them certainly must
of any one who might have followed them.
After smoking up his cigarette he returned, and thcn be pretty good shots. ·while we could hold our own if we
joined In with a couple of tli.e others in lookin;; over the booty happened to have a good position, if it came to a fight in the
open we might fare badly, even though we did great work
they had brought from the settlement.
While they were doing this one of them suggested that he ourselves.
..Wild knows the best thing to do, anyhow," the scout deshould divide the money that had been taken from the store.
.. That's right," the leader said. "Excuse me for not hav- dared. ''I'm bound to say what I think, though, an' someing thought of it before, boys. I always make it a rule to, times I change my mind as soon as Wild says what he thinks.
divide up every time we make a haul. You all know that. I But that's all right. We'll git ol'f at once."
The scout promptly went and got his horse and soon had
don't know exactly how much we got this time. But I imagine it must be two or three hundred dollar s. The man who 1 the saddle and bridle upon it.
Wild and Jim followed his example, and in a very few minowned that store was a fool to leave ·so much money there."
He had the bag that contained the money, and inviting utes they were ready to leave the camp.
"Et," the young deadshot said, smiling at his sweetheart,
them to gather about him, he dumped it upon a flat rock and
"if Jones happens to come here while we're gone you know
proceeded to count it over.
There was a little less than three hundred dollars, and he how to handle him, I reckon. Dou't budge from this spot no
divided the money among them, taking no more for himself mattor what he says, and if he gets a little too fresh, drive
him away, even if you have to show him a gun."
than he gave to each of them.
"I'll attend to Mr. Jones, Wild," the girl answered, promptly,
As soon as they got their money the villains felt like doing
a little gambling, and when one of them pro'posed it, bags of while the flash in h er blue eyes told how determined she was.
coins were drawn out and in less th an five minutes two ··But I hardly think he'll show up here a gain to-day or tonight. If ever a mar. got the worst of it, he Is the one. He
groups were engaged in playing draw poker.
Shepard took no part in the games, and he smiled when he should be ashc.med to show his face to us again, much less
come here to order us to move off his lancl. ··
saw how eager they "j¥ere to win.
"That's true enough, little girl. But Jones is a peculiar
He sat down and soon became drowsy, and while the men
sort of man. He is one of the hog type, you might call him.
·kept on gambling he dropped off into a doze.
When he awoke they were still .playing, and two lanterns He never knows when he's got enough. Dut, a:i you say, I
had been lighted so they might see what' they were doing. hardly think he'll show up so it will be all right. We are
··Hello!" he exclaimed, leaping to his feet. ·•u•s dark, eh?" going now."
'·How long do you expect to be gone, Wild?" the girl asked.
"That's right, King,·• the man calied Bob answered. "You
"There's no telling about that. If we should happen to get
was restin' kinder easy, so we didn't bother yer."
"I'll bet that you forgot all about me," and the leader of hot upon the trail of the raiders we may ba gone all night. "
"But you should return by daylight in the morning."
the raiders stretched and yawned, for he felt stifl from having
"Probably. I hope a whole lot before that time."
reclined so long In one position.
"Well, if you're not here by sunrise to-morrow morning I
But Im soon felt something lil:e himself again, and then
telling them that he was going to go outside and take a look am going to come and look for you."
"I hardiy think it will be neces;,ary for you to do that, Et.
around, quickly left the cave.
He had not been gone more than five minutes when he came We'll surely be back before that time. The chances are that
the raiders are camped somewhere within a very few miles
back hurriedly.
"Careful, boys!" he called out, in a low tone of voice. "Don't of here. If that Is the case, we'll find them, and we'll be
make any noise, and put out the lights. We've been followed back before midnight, too."
The boy then mounted Spitfire, his sorrel stallion, and
here. Somebody is outside spying on us."
promptly rode away from the camp, Charlie and Jim follow·
ing him.
CH.APTER VI.
.As they were passing close to the log shanties some of the
settlers came out upon hearing the hoofbeats.
TIIE RAIDERS ARE TRACKED TO THETR LAIR .
Jake Miller happened to be one of them, so Wild stopped
The sun was just disappearing behind the rugged line of 1ong enough to tell him where they were going, ad.vising him
the mountains In the west when Young Wild West and his that should the messenger return with the cavalry before
they came back they had better take the trail.
friends finished eating their supper.
Miller promised to attend to this, so the three were not
Things were very quiet in the settlement just then, for the
men and women who had been treated to such a scare during long in getting away from Jones' Settlement.
Of course, they had been told the direction the villains
the afternoon had recovered from it and were, no doubt, enhad taken after they had robbed and burned the store.
gaged with their family affairs.
It was a wagon trail that led off to the west, and in the
Jones, the storekeeper, had not shown up, but our friends
red glow that shone there now the jagged line of hills looked
cared nothing about him.
He had taken pains to show the sort of man he was, and very close by.
after twice being thrashed soundly he was considered as
"Keep your eyes open, boys,•· the young deadshot said, as
settled for the time being.
he rode 0;1 slightly in advance of his partners. "It's hardly
Wild had decided to start upon the trail of the raiders, likely the scoundrels stuck to the trail very long. They have
for he had an idea that they might be located somewhere turned either to the right or left, you can be sure of that."
close to the settlement.
It was easy to see the fresh hoofpriuts, and they found
His opinion · was that they might be camped somewhere that th ey continued to show upon the rocky trail.
But when they had covered perhaps three miles they sudaround, and that they were simply there for a short time.
Certainly, a band of raiders could not have a permanent denly became aware of the fact that the fresh tracks could
location In that part of the country, for it would be necessary no longer be seen.
They halted and rode back a short distance, and then found
for them to ride too far in making their raids to make anythat the tracl•s turned to the left.
thing like a success of their business.
Wild looked ahead and could see that there was some very
"They may strike out the first thing in the morning, boys,"
he said to his partners, "so that's why I think it advisable rocky ground before them.
This told him that undoubtedly they would be unable to
to go to-night. We can get quite a distance before dark, and
it may be that we might come upon them. We'll leave word see the tracks of the horses the villains were riding.
"I reckon we had better take our bearings and keep on for
with Miller or one of the other men that in case the detachment of cavalrymen comes from the post while we are gone some place that looks as though It might be suitable for a
they can follow us. Of course, the three of us could not hope camp," he said to his partners. "These fellows know very
well that they arc likely to be pursued, and that means that
to capture the whole gang."
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they will camp in a place they will be able to hold in case
of an attack. It strikes me that we had better ride right on
to that cut a mile ahead. That looks very much like a place
such v!llains would select."
"I don't see nothin' of no smoke from a .camp-fire, Wild,"
the scout observed, as he finished taking a look in different
directions.
"Oh, probably they have eaten their supper by this time,"
Jim Dart ventured. "Anyhow, they would hardly kindle a
fire so the smoke might be seen by any one. If they haven't
eaten supper by this time probably they will wait until after
it gets good and dark, and then they could easily start a fire
in a hollow among the rocks and the smoke could not be
observed."
Young Wild West nodded to this, for he knew it was sound
sense that Dart was talking.
It was beginning to grow dark now, but the boy figured
that they ought to r each the cut he had mentioned before
it got so they would be unable to see tracks.
It happened that Wild made a good guess of it, for the cut
he saw was really the mouth of the ravine through which the
raiders made their way to the big cave they were temporarily
occupying.
It was yet light enough for them to see the ground fairly
well when they reached the mouth of the ravi ne.
Wild called a halt immediately, and then, dismounting,
began looking about for the traces he was seeking.
It was not long before he found the fresh prints of horses'
hoofs, and, with a nod of satisfaction, he pointed to them and
said:
"Well, boys, I reckon we are in luck. This is tbe way the
villains went. Now, then, the question is, how far did they
go? They may have kept right on until it began to grow
dark, or they may have stopped somew)lere close by. We
have got to be mighty careful how we proceed now."
"That's it," the scout answered, wh1le a grim smile showed
upon his tanned face. "Maybe it would be jest as well if
we let the horses go on at a walk for a while."
"Just what I was going to advise, .Charlie," the young dendshot r etorted, as he swung himself into the saddle.
They did let the horses walk for nearly half a mile, and
then it was about as dark as it would be during the whole
night.
But the stars were shining brightly overhead, and they
could see objects quite plainly.
This enabled them to avoid coming into contact with anything ·in the way of an obstruction.
Two or three times they halted and examined the ground
by using a lighted match.
Each time they found the tracks.
It happened that, unknowingly, they halted within two
hundred feet of the cave.
Jim dismounted and, striking a match, began looking for
the prints of hoofs.
He had barely done this when the sharp eyes of Young
Wild West caught sight of a moving figure a short distance
ahead of them.
Brief as was his view of it he knew, it was a man, and
when he saw him disappear right at the edge of the rocky
bank he uttered a low cry of warning, and Jim quickly extinguished the match.
"Boys," the young dead shot said, as he slipped from the
back of the sorrel, "I reckon we are pretty close to our game."
"Did you see anything, Wild?" Dart asked, in a whisper.
"Yes, I saw a man. He saw us, too, when you struck the
match, and he lost no time in getting out of sight. You can
bet there's an opening somewhere in the rocks right ahead.
Maybe there's a cave there, or it may be a narrow passage
through to th'3 other side of the bank. We have no knowledge of the lay of the land, since we are strangers here, so
there is no telling just where he went to. But I am satisfied
that he went to t ell somebody else that we were here."
"You kin bet it was one of the raidin' gang, Wild," the
scout declared, earnestly. "We've been followin' the trail,
an' it couldn't be no one else, that's sartin."
"You have got that right, Charlie. But I am sorry he saw
us, for that means that if the raiders are close by they will
be on the watch for us, and they may catch us napping. But
I am not going to turn back, just the same. Since we have
run them down as close as this, we might as well finish it up
and find out just where they are. Now, then, let's lead the
horses back a short distance and find a place to hide them.
But, no," and he suddenly placed his foot in the stirrup and
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mounted his horse. "We'll ride right on and let them hear
us going past," he added. "That's the best way, I think."
.. It sure is," the scout decla1·ed. "I never thought of that.
The man you seen didn't know us, maybe, so he won't think
nothin' of It if we ride right on."
"Have your guns ready when we pass that bend ahead
there," Wild advised, as he drew a revolver from the holster.
Then he started on, letting his horse go at a sharp trot,
Charlie and Jim following him.
They passed the bend where the man had disappeared, but
kept right on going for easily two hundred yards.
Then all three r eined in their horses, and after looking
around to find a suitable place, the boy leader turned to the
other side of the r avine and, once there, dis;rnounted.
'fhere was a hollow in the bank at that side, and bushes
were growing around in profusion.
It was just the place to leave the horses, so they tied them
t here so they could not stray and were then Nady to go and
find where the man had gone to when he showed up for a
second and gave the young deadsoht a chance to get a glimpse
of him.
Alr three knew the exact spot they wanted to get to, and
wit.h ·wild in the lead they crossed to the other side of the
ravine and then, keeping close to the foot of the bank, proceeded back In the direction they had come from.
They knew that no one could have seen them when they
halted, even though somebody had been on the watch, for
there was quite a bend in the ravine.
They had to go around this in order to get where they
wanted to, and as they were making the turn they proceeded
with more caution than before.
But there were plenty of r ocks and bushes for them to keep
behind, and in this way they continued on until they were
within twenty fe et of the spot that Wild knew to be where
he had seen the man disappear.
After listening for nearly two minutes and not hearing a
sound out of the ordinary, our hero leaned close to his partners and whispered:
"Stay right here, boys. I am going to creep a little further
on and see if there isn't an opening to be found. I know
there must be one, for the man I saw didn't drop behind a
rock, but disappeared while he was hurrying away in an
erect position."
Charlie and Jim nodded to show that they understood and
would obey what he said to the letter, and then the boy
started to creep along upon his hands and knees.
His partners were able to see him as l).e did this, and when
they noticed that he suddenly came to a pause they felt that
he had found what he was looking for.
With their revolvers in their hands, ready for Instant use,
they waited.
Wild had paused, but presently they saw his form moving,
and gradually it disappeared from view.
They had nothing to do but to wait, so in silence they
crouched there.
Five minutes passed.
Not a sound had been heard, nor did Wild show himeelf.
Only the occasional hoot of an owl or the snappy bark of a
coyote could be heard, and another five minutes drifted by.
Charlie began to grow somewhat nervous.
"What's keepln' him so long, I wonder, Jim?" he whispered.
"I don't know," was the reply. "It can't be that he has got
int o trouble, for If anything like that happened he surely
would have let us know."
"Sometimes a feller don't have a chance to let anything like
that be known, Jim. S'pose they was on the watch an' caught
him an' stopped his wind at the same time?"
"That has very often happened, Charlie. But I hardly
think it has happened in this case."
''Well, I reckon I'd better go an' try an' find out somethin'
about it."
"We'll wait another five minutes, Charlie, and then if Wild
doesn't show up we'll know that something must have happened to him."
They did wait A trifle over five minutes, and then both
began creeping toward the spot where they had last seen
their dashing young leader.
They had not quite reached it when they heard the faint
sounds made by scuffling feet from somewhere near tbem,
and then all was still.
Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart knew that something ·was
wrong right away, and they quickly drew back and crouched
behind a rock.
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CHAPTER VII.
WILD A PRISONER.

.When Young Wild West left his two partners he was on
the alert for a surprise, for he knew he was taking a big
risk in trying to follow the man he had seen disappear.
He did not have to crawl but a few feet before he came to
the narrow opening t):lat led into the big cave.
The boy knew what it1was the instant he got there, and
after listening for a reasonable length of time he unhesitatingly crept forward and went into what seemed to be a black
hole.
Once there he paused and I!stened.
At first he could hear nothing, and then a faint munching
sound came to his ears.
The boy knew what it was.
It was a horse munching hay or grass.
This was certainly enough encouragement for him to go
ahead, so without making the least sound he started forward, feeling his way with his left hand, while he carried
a revolver in his right.
Only a few feet brought him to the cave directly opposite
to the horses of the raiders.
It was so dark there that he could not see the animals, but
by listening he easily located them, and knew there must be
quite a number of them there.
Convinced that he had found the hiding-place of King
Shepard and his gang, he was about to turn back to go and
tell his partners about it, so they could ride back to the settlement and make preparations to lead an attack upon the
raiders, when something happened that was entirely unexpected to him.
A pair of hands suddenly seized him about the head, his
mouth being covered as quick as a flash.
At the same moment his arms were seized, and then he was
lifted from his feet and borne a short distance through the
darkness.
Not a word did any one say, but he knew he was in the
hands of the scoundrels he had been spying upon.
Noiselessly they did their work, and in less than two minutes Young Wild West was bound and gagged and lying flat
upon his back on a blanket.
It had all happened so suddenly that he had no time to
make the least resistance or to warn his two partners outside
of his danger.
Of course, he was dismayed, but never once did he lose his
head or become frightened.
Fear was something that Young Wild West was not acquainted with, anyhow, and so many times had he been caught
napping by the enemies he was after that it was anything but
new to him now.
There was no -help for It, so there he lay upon the blanket,
remaining perfectly s!Ient.
He knew it was advisable to do this just then, for he could
feel the cold muzzle of a revolver pressing against the side
of his head.
Yet not a word had been said in the way.of a command.
But in such a case it was not necessary to be told to remain quiet.
It was a desperate gang he had fallen into the power of,
and he knew it, though he had never met them before.
For nearly ten minutes after his sudden capture absolute
silence reigned in the cave.
Then a soft footstep was heard by the boy, and the next
moment he felt the breath of a man who was kneel!ng over
him, and in a low whisper these words came to his ears:
"We've got you dead to rights, kid. You're showin' that
you're mighty wise in not tryin' to make a racket. I seen
you comin', an' I got ready for you. There's two more outside,
as I happen to know. But you're a stranger to me. You don't
belong to the settlement, do you?"
W!Id could not answer, of course, but he shook his head in
the negative.
His questioner could not see this action, but he had his
hand upon the boy's head and he knew what it meant.
··was you followin' anybody when the match was lighted
out there in the ravine?" came the query.
Again Wild shook his head in the negative.
It would not have been good pol!cy for him to admit that
he had been following them, for his position was a dangerous
one.
"Well, kid, I don't know whether you're !yin' or not, but
I'm satisfied' that you don't belong at the settlement. Maybe
we made a mistake in botherin' with you. But we've got you
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now, an' you kin bet we ain't gain' to let you go very soon.
You have got two friends outside, an' they'll be comin' to
look for yer putty soon, I s'pose. But If they do they'll git
the same dose you got, for I've got three men waitin' for 'em
to come sneakln' in the cave I!ke you did. Now, then, I'm
gain' to take that bunch of rags from your mouth an' If
you dare to speak above a whisper after I've done It i"ll shoot
you jest the same as If you was a rattlesnake. I mean what
I say, kid. I'm a bad man, an' I don't care no more about
takin' a kid's life than I do about takln' a chew of tobacker."
There was a pause then, after which W!Id felt a hand
removing the gag from his mouth.
He breathed a sigh of relief when this happened, but did
not venture to say a word.
"Kid," the same voice resumed, "was you an' the other
two followin' any one?"
"We didn't see any one to follow," wa.s the truthful reply.
"What was you doin' ridin' through the ravine, then?"
"On. our way to meet some friends who are camped somewhere in these parts."
"Do you know anything about what happened at the settlement five miles from here to-day?"
"What settlement?" the young deadshot asked, affecting
innocence.
"Well, if you don't know it's all ,right, so it makes no difference what settlement it is. I don't s'pose there's any use in
askin' you any questions, anyhow. Jest git on your feet now,
an' I'll take you to a place where you won't be likely to be
heard if you happen to git scared an' yell for your friends
to come. I don't know as it'll make much difference if you
yell or not, though, 'cause that might fetch 'em in all the
quicker. Come on, now."
Willing hands lifted the boy to his feet.
But his ankles had been tied, so he could not walk.
It seemed that his captors forgot about this, for they
pushed him along just as if he could walk as well as they
could themselves.
The result was, that in his efforts to take short steps, the
young deadshot made considerable noise.
But this was stopped when he was picked up bodily by
two of the men.
Wild was placed in a dark corner, and he noticed that the
villains were rather slow in taking him there.
This told him pretty well that they were not accustomed
to the cave they were in.
Once he· was deposited upon the ground with one of the
raiders sitting close to him, the young deadshot had nothing
to do but to wait and see what would develop.
All was silent within the dark place.
Perhaps ten .minutes passed without hearing a sound, and
then the boy could hear his captors whispering as if they were
becoming uneasy.
"I'll go out and see if anything has been seen of the other
two fellows," he finally heard one of them say, and he rightly
judged that it was King Shepard, the leader.
·He heard the man as he walked away, and then after a
wait of about five minutes he came back.
"How about it, King?" one of the waiting ones asked.
"They haven't showed up yet," was the reply. "They
either don't know where the boy is, or else they are playing
a foxy game. I think I'll go out and try and locate them,
for they can't be very far away."
Wild's hopes arose a hundred per cent. when he heard this,
for he knew that Charlie and Jim must certainly understand
that something had happened to him.
They were so close to the spot when he crept into the cave
that they knew where he was.
By their not following him told plainly that they were
aware that he had been captured.
But he did not say a word, and simply remained silent,
listening to everything that was said.
"Can't we have a light, King?" a man asked, after a short
silence. "If there ain't no one sneakin' around out there it
couldn't be seen, an' it will be a whole lot better, 'cause we'll
be able to see each other an' know better what we're doin'."
"I suppose it won't hurt to have a light. Go ahead and
light the lantern, but keep it turned down low," came the
reply.
The next minute a match was struck, and then the lantern
was lighted.
It was placed on the ground but a few feet from helpless
Young \Vild v;rest, and then all eyes were turned upon him.
The man who had been taking charge of him had a revolver
turned toward him, and this was the first thing the young
deadshot saw.
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But this did not surprise hlsi one blt, and he coolly looked
from one to the other, and then took a general survey of the
interior of the cave.
King Shepard had squatted upon his haunches, and when
he noticed how the boy was looking around, and how cool
he appeared to be, he said:
"Well, .how do you like the place? You seem to be taking
it in pretty well."
"Quite a snug sort of a place for a gang of fellows like you
are," was the reply. "What are you doing here, anyhow?
What did you catch me for? I suppose you must be a band
of thieves. "
"You have got that part of it just about right, kid. Now,
then, what was you sneaking around to get in here for?"
"I'll tell you that quickly enough. I was riding along with
a couple of friends, when one of them dropped something.
He lighted a match to try and find it, and then I happened to
see a man ahead of me. He disappeared about as soon as I
saw him, and it struck me as being rather peculiar; for what
would a man be acting that way for?"
"That's it, eh?" and the leader gave a nod as if he was
willing to believe that the boy told the truth of the matter.
"Yes, that's just it."
"But ·what was it your business if you did see a man and
he got out of your way in a hurry?"
"I suppose I must have been born curious, for it struck
me that I had better find out where the man went."
"Oh! And you came nosing around and got into trouble?"
"Yes, I'm in trouble, all right. What do you intend to do
with me, anyhow?"
"Hold you right here and catch the two who were with
you."
"Do you mean to rob us?"
"Most likely, before we get through with you. But we
aren't In a hurry about that," he added, with a chuckle.
"That can come later on."
"I think the best thing you can do in this case is to let
me go."
"Of course you do. But I'm not thinking that way, kid."
"I never saw you before and you certainly never met me."
"I'll agree with you on that. There's a whole lot of people
that haven't ever seen each other, and yet funny things might
happen If they were to meet. It all depends upon what kind
of men they are."
"You're the leader of this crowd, I suppose?"
"You have guessed it just right, kid."
"And you're going to hold me here a prisoner?" ,
"Yes, until I make up my mind what to do with you."
"All right. Go ahead, then. There's no use of me trying to
persuade you to let me go."
"You're a pretty cool sort of a kid, I reckon."
"I always was that way. I can't help it, you know. I
don't believe in trying to cross a bridge before I get to it,
as the saying goes."
"You don't, eh? Well, about the only bridge you'll cross
will be the bridge of death. You're a little too fresh to suit
me, and I couldn't think' of letting you go. But I'm going to
wait and try and catch those who were with you, first. "
"You may have quite a hard time in doing that. If you
are wise you will let me go right away, and that may end it."
"I think I'm wise enough to know what I'm doing."
"All right. I'll say no more, then."
Shepard was plainly uneasy.
It was puzzling to him that the friends of the boy had not
come to look for him, and after talking In whispers with his
men for three or four minutes, he again turned to the boy
captive· and said:
"See here, what became of the two who were with you?"
"I left them further up along the trail in the ravine," was
the reply.
"And you came bacJr to try and find out something about
the man you saw?"
"Yes, that's just it."
"Isn't it likely that your friends would look for you?"
"Oh, yes! I think they have been doing that before this
time. But how do they know that I am in this cave?"
"They don't know, if they didn't see you come in."
"I hope they do know, though," and Wild acted very much
as if he was certain they did not.
This had the desired effect, for Shepard promptly came
to the conclusion that the boy had come there alone, and
that those who had been with him were not aware of what
had happened to him.
"Boys," he said, after thinking for a moment, "I reckon
the best thing to do is to send four of you out to look for the
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other two. They're up the ravine somewhere, and if you go
mighty careful you'll be able to find 'em."
"I'll go for one," one of them answered, promptly.
No one else volunteered, but the leader did not seem to
mind this much, and quickly selected three more.
Then he instructed them to proceed with the utmost caution, and not to return without the two, unless they were unable to find them.
Wild was not very much pleased at this arrangem~nt.
While he knew that the villains would hardly be apt to
discover Charlie and Jim, they might go far enough to find
the horses.
If they did this things would not be so well, for tb.ey
would know then, for certain, that his partners must be lurking some.iere about.
However, Charlie and Jim were both quite capable of taking care of themselves, and it was hardly possible that they
would be caught and made prisoners.
The boy changed his position to a somewhat easier one, and
then with his back leaning against the rocky wall of the cave
he watched those who remained near him and settled down
to await the return of the four who had been sent out.
CHAPTER VIII.
HOW WILD ESCAPED.

When Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart heard the scuffling
sound they knew right away that their fears had been verified.
Wild had surely fallen into the hands of the raiders.
This caused them to hesitate about proceeding any further, and after listening and hearing faint footsteps, they
crept further back, but not so far that they could- not keep
a watch upon the mouth· of the cave.
"Well, Jim, what are we goin' to do now?" Charlie asked,
for he was at a loss to make a suggestion.
"I hardly know," was tlt'e reply. "Those fellows have
proved to be pretty clever. They must have been lying in
wait inside the cave, and when they saw Wild come In they
have pounced upon him so quiclrly that he was unable to
make a sound. They have got him, though I hardly believe
they h,ave harmed him any. They certainly wouldn't know
who he is In the darkness, even though any of them had ever
seen him before."
"You can't tell what they might have done, Jim," and
Charlie shook his head dubiously. "But," he added, with another shake of the head, "it sartinly wouldn't be safe for us
to try an' sneak in the cave by that way. If there's another
way to git in it will be all right. That's somethin' we
oughter find out."
"I think that is about as good a plan as any," replied Jim,
somewhat encouraged at what his companion said.
Then he looked upward, and saw that the bank ran up quite
steep, but not so much that they could not easily climb it.
After locating the narrow entrance to .the cave, he looked
upward and could see a big rock rising in the form of a
pinnacle.
This was directly over the entrance, and would serve well
as a landmark.
"Come on," he said, after a short silence. "W~'ll go up
there. There may be a rift, and if there is we might hear
something even if we can't see anything of the villains who
have captured Wild."
Noiselessly the two made their way upward, and were soon
directly over the spot they knew the cave must be located at.
The ground was rocky and irregular here, and it was so
dark that they could not see objects distinctly.
But they had . a duty to perform. It was to rescue Young
Wild West and do it as quickly as possible, so they set about
creeping around in search of some sort of opening. ·
In a couple of minute~ they found one.
It was probab y forty feet back from the top of the bank,
and was oval in shape.
Near it a blaclr-looking rock . thrust its way upward, coming to a point.
Cheyenne Charlie always made it a point to carry a lariat
swung over his shoulder when going about on foot upon such
occasions.
The rope came in handy just then, and, nodding to Jim,
he said:
"I reckon I'd better go down there an' see what's to be
found."
"One of us should, I suppose," was the reply.
'l'hen, without further ado, the scout took the coil from
his shoulder and promptly proceeded to make one end fast
to the point of rock.
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Having done this, he turned to Jim, who was in a kneeling other part sounded so plain that they knew they were very
close to them.
..'ttitude and peering Into the black hole beneath him.
Eight or ten feet further on and they came to a third turn.
"Hear anything?" Charlie asked, in a low whisper.
Then they saw the light that was shed from the lantern.
"Yes, I can hea'r low voices," was the reply.
They were really looking into that part of the underground
"Good!"
"But they seem to come from somewhere to the right," place where the villains were gathered with their prisoner.
But it was a rather narrow opening they must go through
went on Dart. "Maybe this hole don't connect with the
If they decided to venture there and attack the unsuspecting
cave at all. I hope it does, though."
"I'll find out mighty soon. Here goes! You keep a watch villains.
But luck was with them just then, for suddenly, after a
here, an' whe~ I git down as far as I kin go I'.1,1 pull on the
rope. If I pull twice you'll know I've found out somethin' short Silence they heard a tnan say:
"I r eckon I made a mistake in only sending four out to
that's worth while. Then you kin come down, too. If I pull
three times in a hurry you had better haul me up in a jiffy, look for those other two fellows. We can't tell who they
are or what they're here for, because the kid won't open his
'cause that will mean that somethin's wrong."
"All right, Charlie. Be very careful, and hurry all you mouth to let us know. S'pose they happen to lay outside
and open fire on the boys before they have a chance to put
can. The quicker we find Wild the better I'll feel."
"You won't feel no better than I will," and so saying the up a fight ? All but two of you come with me. I'm getting
scout swung himself into the opening and lowered himself a little anxious about this thing, because I don't like things
that are mysterious. Dan, you and Mike stay here, and don't
.
downward.
He did not go any more than twelve feet before his feet let that kid get away, whatever you do."
"All right, King," some one answered, and then, elated at
came in contact with the solid rock.
It was quite level there, and as the scout listened for a ·the way things were turning out, Charlie and Jim heard the
moment and heard voices to the rlght, he gave a nod of sat- sounds made by a number of men as they walked away from
the spot.
isfaction and then gave two pulls upon the rope.
They waited for two or three minutes, and then, satisfied
He knew that they could get out of the hole quite quickly,
and so he thought It better that Jim should come down and . that there were only two men guarding Wild, they decided to
go on through and effect a rescue.
join him in the search for Wild.
"Easy, Charlie," whispered Jim. "We don't want to give
,
Jim was not long in coming down.
Then both lis.tened and located the sounds of the voices, them a chance to give an alarm. We must catch them dead
which, though somewhat muffled, came to their ears quite to rights and stop them from saying a word."
The scout nodded, and then unhesitatingly squeezed his
plainly now.
The fact was that the two had reached a part of the cave way through the narrow place and saw two men sitting upon
the floor directly before Wild, who was leaning against a
that was practically unknown to the raiders.
Fip.rling that the rock was quite level, they stepped along, rock and looking at them in his cool and easy way.
The scout waited until Jim was at his side before making
feeling their way, so they might not suddenly stumble into
another move.
some footfall.
The two raiders were sitting with their backs to them, and
After turning a sharp corner of rock they saw a gleam of
. both knew they were not going to have a difficult time of
light right before them.
It came through a crack In a rocky wall, and elated at their overpowerin~ them.
As they stepped noiselessly forward, Wild turned his eyes
good fortune in having got so close to the place where their
boy partner was located, they silently gripped hands. and that way and saw them.
But, used to that sort of thing and full of tact, the boy
then stepped forward resolutely and without making any
did not even give a start of surprise.
noise.
Instead, he nodded to the men and said;
It took them but a couple of seconds to get to the crack,
"You fellows think you're going to keep me here, don't
and then both peered through, Charlie dropping upon his
you?"
knees and Jim looking over his head.
"It sorter looks as if we're goin' to, don't it?" one of them
They could see three men standing before them, all with
asked, gruffly.
their eyes turned toward the left.
"I don't know whether it does or not. I don't believe you'll
The part of the cave they were loolting Into was rather
have m e a prisoner very long." ·
dimly lighted.
"You're a mighty cool one," the other spoke up, with someBut they could not have seen much more if it had been
otherwise, for the crack was altogether too narrow to permit thing like admiration. "I can't say as I ever met a kid or a
man, either, what could quite come up to you in that way."
it.
Just then a heavy hand caught him by the collar of his shirt
Just then they heard Wild talking, for It was at that very
and the muzzle of a revolver was thrust against his cheek.
time that King Shepard began questioning hini.
The' same thing happened to the other, and Cheyenne Charlie
They heard both questions and answers, and the scout
chuckled softly to , himself, wliile Jim was greatly pleased to quickly exclaimed:
"One little sound an' you'll die! We've got yer dead to
know that the boy had not been harmed as yet.
When they heard the leader of the gang send four men rights."
Both men made more. or less of a noise, for they could not
.
out to look for them they almost felt like laughing.
But when it occurred to them that their horses · might be help it.
They gasped in surprise and shuffied their feet.
found they took another view of it and decided that they
But that was all.
must act quickly and find a way to reach the other part of
They were quick enough to r ealize that their lives were in
the cave.
peril, and that unless they behaved in a proper way they
But how were they to do it?
The crack was the only place the light came from, and this would die instantly.
"Glad to see you, boys," Young Wild West observed, nodtold them plainly that even tl,wugh they had discovered where
ding to bis partners. "I hardly expected you would get here
W!ld was, there was not milch of a chanc\l of reaching him.
But, nothiilg daunted by the aspect of things, they began !!O soon. But I wasn't doing much worrying about it."
"Right yer are, Wild," the scout answered., with a chuckle.
making a search.
They· went to the right as far as they could without sue- "We'll have you loose in a minute. I reckon the first thing
,
past the crack in the we've got to do is to fix these two measly coyotes. "
cess, and then turned and went back
1
"Yes, go ahead and fix them in the right way. Don't give
rock to the left.
This time they had better luck, for they came to an open- them a chance to get away, whatever you do."
While Charlie kept the two villains covered, Jim relieved
ing where there was a sharp angle of rock after covering but
them of their weapons, and then, producing some stout twine
a few feet.
Charlie led the way, after glancing behind him and seeing from a pocket of his hunting-coat, he was not long in pinning
the faint light that came through the opening into which their hands securely.
This done, he drew his hunting-knife and cut our hero's
they had descended.
He knew the way to get back in a hurry if it were neces- bonds.
''Much obliged, Jim," the young deadshot said, coolly, as be
sary, and that was what he wanted to know just then.
Through the dark place he made his way, Jim following stepped to his feet. "I'll admit that I haven't been feeling fo
a very good humor for a while. At first I thought 1 was in
close behind hin1.
A sharp turn was made, and then the voices of those in the for it for fair. But as soon as I got time to think it over it
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ment only five miles from here. If they do know that it may
be that they've headed fo;;- there with the intention of getting
soIIJ.e one to come out and help them find their companion.
But from what the kid said I doubt if they know anything
about the szttlement. 'l'hey've probably lost their way and
were ridin?," through the ravine for the purpose of trying to
get somewhere. The kid said .they were looking for some
companions they had become separated from."
"l don't believe he told the truth, King," one of the others
declared, and the three watching from above could see him
shake his b.ead, even though it was pretty dark.
"Maybe he didn't," was the reply. "But whether we find
the two or not we must prepare for business. It's a pretty
sure thing that a crowd will be after us before noon to-morrow. The people at the settlement will certainly hunt up
somebody to help them. They may get a bunch of cowboys
together, or they may send word to the army post. If they
did that we would have a troop of cavalry after us in short
order."
"Maybe we had better light out from here as soon as possible, King," was the suggestion from one of the raiders."
"Th,at would be about the worst thing we could do," the
leader declared. "We must stay right here and be on the
watch for any one to come along. If we went on ahead we
might not be able to find half as good a place. If we find
there aren't too many coming we can wai.t in atnbush for
them ar.d clean them out. I reckon we would be justified
in shooting any one who tried to take us. This is a free
country, and in this part of it a man can do as he likes.
That's my way of thinking, and I'm going to stick to it, too.
I don't want to shoot anybody dovm unless they are trying
to get me. Then I think I've got a perfect right to act in
self-defense. What we'll do is to stay right here in the cave,
but we'll have somebody on the watch all the time, and if a
crowd comes looking for us, all we've got to do is to come
out of the cave and get behind the rocks back there and mow
'em down without giving them. a chance. 'filat's the way we'll
do it, boys. You can depend on me for carrying the thing out
in the right shape, too, because I've been through the mill,
and I ought to know pretty well what I'm doing."
That seemed to settle It.
Vlhile some of them passed a few words in such low tones
that the three above could not understand what they said,
they appeared to be satisfied at the decision of their leader.
Wild and his partners could easily have opened fire on
them and probably killed or wounded the majority of them.
But they had no such intention.
It was not their way of doing things.
They waited there until the raiders disappeared from view,
and then, with a nod to his partners, the young deadshot
arose to his feet and said:
"Now, then, I reckon we can go down and get the horses. I
suppose it wouldn't be good policy to come back this way, so
we'll have to look around for a way to get out of the ravine.
.
I reckon we'll be able to do that, all right, boys."
They were careful not to make any sounds that might reach
CHAPTElR IX.
the ears of any of the raiders, for ' they knew that at least
two of them were probably outside the cave on the watch.
HOP PLAYS A LITTLE POKER.
Once into the ravine they kept along close to the foot of
Jim Dart led the way, and cautiously tlle three made their
way along, taking care to keep back far enough so that they the bank, and in this way soon reached their horses. what he
Young Wild West, who was not a bit the worse for
could not be seen by the villains who might be in the ravine
had passed through, patted the sorrel stallion on the neck
below.
When they same to the spot where they had climbed up,. and then swung himself into the saddle.
Charlie and Jim mounted quickly, t.oo, and they went on
Jim came to a halt and then, in a whisper, asked Wild if he
thought it advisable to go on down, or to work their way up the ravine, their horses at a walk, until they were quite
further along and run the chances of descending at some some distance from the cave of the villains.
The three were continually on the watch for a chance to
other place.
"I reckon we had better take a look and see if there's any leave the ravine and get to the high ground above.
About half a mile from the spot where the horses had been
one to be seen below," the young deadshot answered, coolly.
Then, suiting the action to the words, he crept to the edge left they found one, and were not long in going up.
They all knew the direction they must take in order to
of the bank and, conceallng himself behind a boulder, leaned
get back to the settlement, and figuring out a route, they
forward and was able to look down into the ravine.
He was just in time to see the moving forms of some men rode on, the horses at a walk, until at length they got down
a little lower, where there was much better traveling.
,
bclow.
They were coming toward the cave, and, as luck would , Ten minutes later they were riding upon comparatively
have it, they came to a halt almost directly beneath the bank. level ground, and then it was not long before the lights of
Wild slipped back and told his partners of it, and then the settlement could be seen.
It was rather early in the night when they rode into the
Charlie and Jim soon got positions from which they could
settlement, though some of the people had gone to. bd.
look down.
But they were all up a;nd awake at the camp, and Arietta
As soon as they stopped, one of the men, whose voice could
easily be recognized as belonging to King Shepard, the waved her hands joyfully when the three rode up and came
,
to a halt.
leader, said:
"How did you make out, Wild?" she asked, running to
"Well, boys, they must have gone on .quite a little distance.
But you can bet that the two who were with the kid won't meet her young lover.
"Fine, Et," was the reply. "I got caught napping again.
go very far, unless they happen to know that there's a settle·

struck me that you two would not be fools enough to get
caught like I did."
Then the boy picked up the lantern just as though nothing
worth while had occurred, and looked about for the weapons
that had been taken from him when he was captured.
He soon found them, and buckling on his belt, he came
back and joined his partners, who were taking care of the
two prisoners.
"Now then, boys, we'll tie these fellows so they can't
even walk, and then I reckon we'll go out. I do.n't know
how you got In here, but you couldn't have come by the
·
regular way, "
"No, we didn't come that way, Wild," Jifn retorted. "We
found another way to get into the cave."
"Another way! " one of the prisoners spoke up, for he had
become so interested that he could not help speaking.
"That's what I said. But don't talk so loud," was the
retort.
"I didn't know there was another way to git in here," the
man said, faintly. · "Did you, Mike?"
"No, I didn't," his companion answered, showing no little
surprise.
"You couldn't have looked around much, then," Jim observed, with a smile. "Haven't been here very long, have
you?"
There was no reply to this, and as it mattered not how
long they had been there, Jim asked no further questions.
Wild insisted on doing the binding now, and he was not
long in rendering the men so helpless that they could not
even roll upon the floor if they tried it, for he tied their
ankles in such a way and connected the twine with their
arms that it would have been painful for them to make such
an attempt.
"There you are, boys," he said, as he picked up the lantern
and surveyed the two men, who were lying in doubled-up
positions on the ground. ·•I reckon they'll be there when
their friends come back. Now, then, just lead the way out of
here. We must go and get our horses right away. It won't
do to hang around here very long, because there are too many
of them for us to fight. We don't want to bother with such
a crowd as this, anyhow, so we'll go on about our business."
The last was said to convince the two prisoners that the
three had not been following them, and that they had no fur·
ther intention of staying in the vicinity.
Charlie and Jim understood this perfectly, and the former
at once conducted the young deadshot to the narrow place,
and they were soon into that part of the cavernous place
where the rope hung down through the opening.
Charlie went up nimbly enough, and Wild was not long in
following.
Then Jim came, and, taking care to loosen the rope from
the rock and coil it, the scout gave a nod and then all three
proceeded along the top of the high bank toward the place
where they had left their horses.
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but it didn't amount to a ,great deal, for Charlie and Jim were
right on hand to save me."
The girls wanted to know all about it, so the young deadshot
was not long in relating the result of their search for the
raiders.
"'What do you mean to do now, Wild?"
"Nothing to-night, little girl, unless the man who went
to the post returns with some cavalrymen. But even in that
case I think It would be a good Idea to wait until daylight.
The raiders expect to ambush any one who comes to look
foi: them. But that's all right. I'll show them how I can
defy an ambush."
"And I want to help all I can to corral the villains, Wild."
"I hardly think it will be necessary for you to take a hand
in the game, Et."
"Well, I mean to, anyhow."
"Wait until morning, Et, and we'll see what is to be done."
The boy then looked around the camp, and noticing that
neither of the two Chinamen were to be seen, he went to the
tent where the male members of the party slept and looked in.
Wing was there, but his brother was missing.
"'Where is Hop?" he asked, looking at the girls, questioningly.
"He left the camp soon after you did," Anna retorted. "I
suppose he's ·with some of the men, gambling."
"Gambling, eh? I don't know how he could expect to win
much from the men here. From what I have heard, it is
very little money they have. About the only two who have
any money at all are the storekeeper and the man he paid off
this afternoon."
"It ain't likely he's playin' poker with Jones," the scout
spoke up, with a laugh.
"Hardly, Charlie. But he may have got hold of the clerk."
"S'pose we g.o an' look for him."
"You can If you like. I reckon I'll stay right here, and if
nothing Interferes I'll get in a good sleep so I'll be ready for
the raiders the first thing in the morning."
"You want to go, Jim?" the scout asked, nodding to Dart.
··No," was the reply. "I hardly think Hop· can be up to
any mischief, for there is little or no chance around here
for him to create much of a disturbance."
··All right. It sorter strikes me that I'll see some fun, so
I'm goin' to take a walk around an' hunt up the heathen."
There were times when Cheyenne Charlie liked something
funny.
Hop was always able to furnish any amount of fun, and it
struck the scout that he must be up to something or he would
not have remained away from the camp for so long a time.
Charlie set out and walked slowly toward the log shanties.
There were lights showing from the windows of some of
them, while the others were in total darkness.
Charlie walked over to the ruins of the store, and then he
looked around at the lighted cabins.
One of them seemed to have a brighter light burning within
than any of the rest, and it occurred to him that Hop might
be there.
•
As he started toward it he was met by three men who
came from another shanty not far away.
One of them was Jake Miller, and when he recognized him
Charlie waited for them to come up.
"I didn't want to interfere an' ask too many questions,"
Miller said, rather politely, "but we seen you when you come
back a little while ago. Did you have any luck?"
"I reckon we did, Miller:"
"Is that so? Didn't see anything of the raiders, did you?"
"Yes, we seen about all of 'em, an' know jest where they are
an' jest what they're up to."
"Great guns! Is that a fact?"
"It sartinly is. I ain't tellin' you no lie about it. You jest
wait till that feller comes back with the cavalry. But say,"
and the scout turned and pointed to the shanty that was
lighted up the most, "who lives there?"
'"That's Cal Lovell's place."
"You mean the feller what got paid what was comin' to
him from the storekepeer?"
"Yes, that's him."
··rs he married?"
"Yes, he's marired all right. But he ain't got no children.
His wife ain't in the shanty to-night, 'cause one of the women
neighbors, which is her sister, is putty sick after all the
excitement to-day, an' she's stayin' ·with her."
"It looks as though he must have company, then. See whal'.
a bright light he's got in the shanty."
"Oh, Cal is a great reader. Most likely he's settin' there
rea.din'."

. "Maybe so. But say, Miller, did you see anything of one
of our heathens? He ain't at the camp."
"I seen him jest after you fellers rode out of town to-night.
He was talkin' to Lovell, come to think of it."
"He was, eh? Well, I'll bet he's in that shanty with him
now, then."
"Maybe he is."
'Tm goin' to look an' see. If he's there a poker game is
goin' on, an' you kin bet that Lovell must be putty nigh dead
broke by this time. That heathen is a regular professional
card-sharp, an' he kin skin the eyes out of the best of 'em.
Come on. Maybe you'll have a chance to see a little fun."
The thrse men willingly followed the scout to the shanty.
When they got around to the window from which the
bright light came they all took a look inside.
Charlie was entirely correct in his suspicion.
At a table sat Lovell and Hop Wah.
They were playing cards, and just then the clerk took a
coat from the back. of a chair and laid it on the table.
"How much will you allow me for that?" they heard him
say.
"I to!d you so!" the scout exclaimed, with a grin. "He's
cleaned him out of all his money, an' now the fool is puttin'
up his clothes. If he sticks to it a little while longer he won't
have a rag to put on. What fools some men is. He oughter
know that the Chinee must be cheatin' him, or he wouldn't
keep right on winnin'."
•·I never knowed Cal was much of a gambler," one of the
men ventured, with a shake of the head.
"He sartinly thinks he is by the way he's actin'. Jest look
at him," and the scout pointed to the clerk, who was now
excitedly looking at the cards he held in his hand.
He happened to be sitting with his back toward them, and
they all got a ·chance to see the cards.
··He's got four kings," Miller said, in a whisper. "Sorter
looks as though he~s goin' to git somethin' back from the
Chinaman. My! jest look at that! Blamed if the heathen
ain't puttin' up quite a pile of money ag'in that coat. Why,
the co.at ain't 'worth no more than five or six dollars."
"He would put up a thousand jest · as quick," the scout
declared. "He knows he's goin' to win. I'll bet you a dollar
that the heathen has got four aces.
"I wouldn't bet yer if I had the money to spare, 'cause you
have already said that he's a cheat. But we'll see if you're
.
right."
"I said I'd call you," Lovell called out loudly just then.
"There's my coat, an' you're puttln' fifty dollars ag'in it.
What have you got?"
"Me got tee four lillee ~ces," the Chinaman retorted, blandly,
and then he laid the cards upon the table and grabbed both
money and coat.
'"There!" Charlie exclaimed, nodding to the three men. "I
r eckon I knowed what I was talkin' about. Now, then, we'll
jest go inside. It won't take me more than two minutes to
make the heathen give back everything he's won from that
feller. You jest keep still an' don't say a word, an' I'll show
you how it's done."
They laughed lightly when they heard this, and seemed to
be pleased at what the scout said.
Cq;trlie led the way around to the door of the shanty.
He tried the latch and it opened readily.
As he stepped inside, throwing the door wide open, Lovell,
the victim of the clever Chinee, was standing before the
table, the picture of dismay.
Hop had tipped back his ell.air and was in the act of lighting a cigar.
"Hello, Misler Charlie!" he exclaimed, as if he was really
delighted at the sudden appearance of the scout. "Whattee
mattee?"
"I reckon you know what's the matter, heathen," was the
reply, and then out came a gun.
"Puttee 'way you levolver, Misler Charlie," Hop cried,
hastily, and then he quickly grabbed his queue and twisted it
around upon the top of his head and placed his hat upon it.
Many times the scout had threatened to shoot an inch or
two from his pigtail, and probaoly he thought he might do
it this time, if he did not get it out of sight.
"What have you been doin', Cal?" Jake Miller asked,
grinning at the Chinaman's victim.
"Playin' poker," was the reply.
"Lost about everything you had, didn't you?"
"Putty much, I reckon."
"He allee samee no losee anythling," the Ch,inaman declared, earnestly. "Me only play lillee jokee. Me givee him
backee velly muchee quickee."
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Charlie laughed heartily, and the three men joined in,
while Lovell looked on In mute surprise.
Then Hop took the coat he 'had won and threw it upon a
chair.
From a pocket he drew a fur cap, placing that upon the
coat.
Next he reached under his chair and drew fm:th a pair of
boots.
These were put along with the coat and cap.
From his pocket a big bull's-eye watch with a small steel
chain attached to it was drawn.
He pushed the timepiece and chain toward his victim, who
promptly seized it and held it in his .hand.
With a smile that was child-like and bland, the Chinaman
then drew some money from his pocket and counted out the
exact amount that had been paid to the clerk by the angry
storekeeper that day.
"Lat evelythling," Hop declared, as he bowed to the scout
and grinned broadly. "Me havee velly nicee timee, so be."
.. Didn't take long, d,ld It?" Charlie asked, turning to the
settlers.
·
"Not very," was the reply. "He beats anything I ever seen."
"There ain't no use In tellin' you that you're a fool, 'cause
you know it yourself," the scout went on to say, as he turned
to the clerk. "I'll bid you good-night, 'cause I'm beginnin'
to feel sleepy, an' we've got a big job on hand the first thing
in the mornin'."
Then they all went out, including Hop, and they had
scarcely done so when the light in the cabin was extinguished,
showing that Lovell was ready to go to bed.

CHAPTER X.
IIOW WILD DEFIED THE AMBUSH.

'l'hings were very quiet at Jones' Settlement during the
night.
The expected cavalrymen failed to appear, and when Young
Wild West arose early the next morning he began to think
that he would have to round up the raiders without any assistance other than that which might be had from the few
men at the settlement.
Breakfast was eaten, and then the young deadshot was not
long in getting together four men who had horses and were
willing to go with him.
He told them that King Shepard meant to ambush any one
who came through the ravine looking for him, but that he
had a plan by which the effort would fail.
Wild looked around for Jones, the storekeeper, when they
were ready to leave, but the man failed to show up.
Lovell was there, hewever, and he was one of those going
with the young deadshot.
T)l.ey had barely started when Arletta, who had, without
saying a word to her young lover and his partners, saddled
a horse, came riding swiftly after them.
When he heard hoofbeats behind them our hero turned and
instantly saw who it was.
"Well, Et," he said, as he reined in Spitfire and waited for
her to come on, "I didn't think It advisable that you should
go along, unless the cavalry came."
"But I want to help, Wild."
"You hardly can, If we go about it the way I have planned.
But you can go with us, anyhow."
"All right, Wild."
At that very instant the distant sound of a bugle came to
their ears.
Instantly all eyes were turned in the direction, and then
they beheld as many as a score of horsemen riding swiftly toward the settlement.
They were cavalrymen, too, for the glitter of their trappings
could be seen in the bright sunlight.
"Here they come, Wild!" Arietta shouted. "Now, then, you
can make a sure thing of it."
"That's right, little girl. I reckon we'll ride out to meet
them. There may be some one among them whom I know.
If there is I reckon I'll soon fix things with them. But the
chances are they will want a rest before they go. If they do,
we'll have to wait, that's all."
'fhe two turned their horses and went galloping to meet
the approaching cavalry.
Not knowing what else to do just then, Charlie and Jim
and the five settlers followed.

-

As Wild and Arietta rode up close to them the caYalrymcn
came to a halt.
"Lieutenant Myers, by jingo!" exclaimed the young dcadshot. ..How are you, lieutenant?"
"Why, it's Young Wild West, boys!" came the quick reply,
and the next minute the two horses came together and Vlild
was shaking hands with the officer in command of the
mounted troopers.
The man who had gone after them was with the party, and
he took off his hat and uttered a rousing cheer.
"You see, I expected to meet you, Young Wild West," the
lieutenant went on to say. "This man told us you were here.
But he had a little trouble in finding E:nough men at the post
to come over, and it was near midnight when we set out. We
stopped about two hours ago and had a r est of an hour and
br·eakfast at the same time. We are ready to go right ahead
und er your lead, so just tell us what you want done."
"Good! Lieutenant Myers, you have only got about five
miles to go to get the raiders. Come right on, if you're ready,
as you say."
"vVe . are ready. Five miles isn't much, and we'll soon
make the distance."
"You know exactly where they are, then?"
.. Yes, and I happen to know that they'll be waiting to am
bush us when we come. I am going to show them how I can
defy an ambush, lieutenant. If you will do as I say it will
be all right."
"You have your sweetheart with you, I see. She surel;,isn't going with us?"
"Yes, I am, lieutenant," Arietta spoke up, smilingly. "I
know I can be of some help. I may be able to h elp the
cavalry."
"All right, Et," Wild said, laughingly. "I'll leave it to you
to help the cavalry. Come on."
The man who had delivered the message, succeeding in
fetching the cavalrymen to the settlement, decided to remain there, after Wild ,told him it mattered not whether
he went or remained.
The bugle tooted and away went the ii,rmed posse of soldiers and civilians.
They rode along at a good clip until they came to the ravine.
Then Young Wild West called a halt, and for the first time
announced what his plan of action would be.
He suggested that he should go by another way with his
two partners and Arietta, while the rest should wait a while
and then ride on up the ravine.
"What I want you to do is to give us time enough to get
there ahead of you. We'll find a spot somewhere oh the high
ground to signal for you so you won't land into the ambush,"
he explained. "Now, then, if you understand exactly what
I mean, no mistake can be made."
"I'll help the cavalry all right, Wild," Arietta spoke up.
"I'd better fix up a danger flag right away, so I can wave it
when they are getting close to the spot' where the villains will
be."
"You want something red, then, miss," the lieutenant answered, with a nod. " The linings of our coats are of red
flannel, and I happen to know that one of th e men has a
pretty ragged coat with him that he isn't using. He'll give it
to you, I think, and you can fix up your danger flag."
The private who owned the coat mentioned quickly unbuckle'd the coat from behind his saddle, and as Arietta
rode up he gave it to her, doffing his hat politely as he did so.
The girl thanked him, and then, after Wild had talked
with the lieutenant a little further, they parted company,
the four riding off to· the left to inount a rather steep ascent,
while the others remained where they were to give them a
good chance to get to the vicinity of the raiders' cave well
ahead of them.
It was understood that when the cavalrymen saw Arietta
wave the red flag they were to come to a halt.
If they fa!led to do so they might be treated to a volley
that would drop some of them.
Arletta, delighted at the chance of helping things along,
rode on with her young lover and his two partners, and It was
not a great whlle before they were near the spot that was
almost directly over tP.e big cave.
They halted here, feeling sure that the sounds of their approach could not possibly have been heard by any one below.
Having done this, the horses were tied where they could
easlly be found, and Arletta proceeded to make her danger
tlag, as she called it.
Charlie cut a small sapling for her, and the tlag was
quickly attaclied to one end of it.
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"There you are, little girl," the young deaushot said, as
she took it and looked at it admiringly. "Now, then, I'll
show you where you are to station yourself. Come on."
Leaving Charlie and Jim in waiting, he led the way to
the top of a bare hill a hundred ,yards away.
"Sit right down here on this rock and keep a watch," he
said. "The cavalrymen may come along at any time, for
we went considerable out of our wa'Y to get here, and they
may not have waited as long as they should."
"It will be all right if they come now, Wild."
"No, it won't, little girl. I want to have a chance to shdw
the raiders that I can defy them and win out at the same
time. I want to have the honor of taking them prisoners
with the assistance of only Charlie and Jim."
"Oh, I understand, Wild. You simply want me to keep
the cavalrymen from runn ing into an ambush."
"That's the idea, Et. That is the way you will help the
cavalry. "
"All right. I'll do my part, see if I don't."
"I know you will," and with a satisfied nod Wild turned
and quickly made his way back to Charlie and Jim.
From where they were they could not see straight up the
ravine, but they knew Arietta could, and they were all quite
willing to rely on her.
They moved close to the edge of the bank and took up
positions behind some rocks.
Then there was nothing to do but to wait.
Ten minutes slipped by, and then Arietta, who was on the
watch, caught the glimmer of steel in the distance.
She waited for a minute or two, and then the cavalrymen
showed up less than a quarter of a mile away.
They were riding along rather slowly.
'l'he girl knew she might be able to attract their attention,
so leaving her flag upon the ground she took off her hat, and,
rising to her feet, waved it in a beckoning way, showing them
that they were to come on.
The horses started forward at a faster gait instantly, and
then the shrill notes of a bugle sounded.
"That's the idea," the brave girl thought. "That will fetch
the scoundrels out of the cave in a hurry."
When our hero and his partners heard the bugle notes they
turned all their attention below.
Two men quickly s!l.-0wed up, armed with carbines.
They were followed by others, and soon the whole fifteen,
comprising the band, had taken positions behind the rocks
and boulders.
"There's the measly coyotes ready to clean out the cavalry, Wild," the scout observed, with a grim smile. "This is
where they're goin' to git fooled mighty bad, I reckon."
· The thud of horses' hoofs could soon be heard, and then
Wild caught sight of the cavalrymen coming at a full gallop.
He looked over his shoulder up the hill, and was gratified
when he saw that Arietta had changed her position and
stood ready to wave the flag.
When the cavalrymen were not more than two hundred
feet from the danger spot the girl raised the flag and began
waving it.
,
The moment he saw that Arietta's warning to stop was
being heeded by the cavalrymen, Young Wlld West uttered
a defiant shout, and then ran down the rocky descent to the
waiting villains.
"Come on, boys!" he shouted. "We have got them dead to
rights. Don't let a. man get a.way."
Charlie and Jim bounded after him; though they had been
a little surprised by his sudden action.
The raiders were taken completely by surprise.
Every man of them had s~en the cavalry slow up, and they
no doubt wondered at the cause.
They certainly were not prepared for ain attack from behind,
and the first thing they knew they found Young Wild West
leveling a revolver at their leader.
"The first man who moves will drop dead," the young deadshot exclaimed, in a ringing voice.
Charlie and Jim, each with a pair of revolvers, helped him
out In capturing the surprised scoundrels.
King Shepard alone was desperate enough to attempt to
get away.
He made a move to run back into the cave, but Wlld was
too quick for him.
The boy ran directly before him and pushed him back with
the muzzle of his gun .
.. I reckon you don't care whether you die or not, you sneak~ng coyote!" he said, coolly. "Up with your hands!"
There was no help for it, so Shepard's hands went up over
Jl.1a head in a hurry.

The rest gave it up then, for without a leader it seemed
that they could do nothing.
"I helped the cavalry, so now I'll help you a little, Wild,"
a voice called out from above, and then Young Wild West's
daring sweetheart came down the rocky slant and stood
before them.
"All right, Et. Just relieve them of their hardware," was
the reply.
Fearlessly, the girl went from one to the other of the gang,
and when she had finished there was quite a pile of weapons
lying on the ground.
This having been done, she ran out toward the C!)nter of the
ravine and shouted for the cavalry to come up.
'They came up with a jingle and clatter and reined in their
horses, showing how surprised they were at seeing so many
men standing there as prisoners.
"Herc they are, lieutenant!" Young Wild West called out,
in his cool and easy way. "I didn't tell you my whole plan,
after all. You see, I wanted to have the honor of capturing
this band with only" the assistance of my two partners. Of
course, Arietta has helped me out a little, after first helping
you."
"Wonderful!" the lieutenant exclaimed, and then turn!ng to
the brave girl who stood there smiling, h e added: "If you had
failed to give the signal we certainly would have run into
danger. These fellows had a fine place to shoot from."
·•I never fail when I make a promise," was the reply. "I
am very glad that I came. However, it could have all been
done without me, but still I feel that I have helped you somewhat."
'"fhree cheers for the bravest little girl in the West!" the
lieutenant shouted, forgetting all about discipline just then.
The men with him joined in giving the cheer, and the ravine echoed from it.
Then they all dismounted, and it was not long before the
prisoners were taken in charge.
A search into the cave was made, and their horses brought
out, as well as the supplies they had stolen from the store
before setting it on fire the day before.
"These provisions are to be divided among the settlers when
we get back," Wild explained. "Jones, the storekeeper, won't
like the idea much, but I have made up my mind that it shall
be that way, and you can 'bet it 'will, too."
With the fifteen raiders bound to the backs of their horses,
the party set out a little later, and the ride to the settlement
was made in due time.
Jones was standing near the ruins of his store when he
heard them coming.
He turned and looked greatly surprised when he saw that
there were prisoners in the party.
But when they rode directly up to him and he noticed that
a couple of extra horses were carrying bags and boxes that
had been tied upon their backo he was more surprised than
ever.
"Well, Mr. Jones," Wild said, as he dismounted and walked
over to him. "I reckon I kept my word when I told the people
here that we would catch King Shepa,rd and his gang of
raiders. Here they are, and we have brought with us nearly
all the stuff they took from the store yesterday. But I have
decided that most of the people here are in need of such
things, so I am going to have the provisions divided among
them. You won't object, will you?"
"There ain't no use of me sayin' I object, Young Wild Vlest,'!
was the rather gruff retort. "You have got the upper hand
here, an' since you have gone an' got the raiders I'd be a fool
to say anything ag'in you. Go ahead an' do as you like about
it. I ain't exactly ruined by what happened yisterday, an'
I'll manage to live through it." .
''Thank you, Mr. Jones. Probably you are not so bad as I
thought you were."
That settled the whole thing.
Young Wild West had certainly played his part truly and
well, and there was no doubt that Arletta's helping the cavalry had assisted materially.
This was simply the ending of another little adventure of
our friends, but they were bound to find more, as the reader
may know.
Next week's ' issue wlll contain "YOUNG WILD WEST AT
A REDSKIN POW-WOW; OR, DOO.MED TO DIE AT THE
STAKE. "
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CURRENT NEWS
To the ordinary uses to which gold is put the natives of
After an auto speeder in Chicago ha,d paid a $100 fine
he was forced to sign a pledge not to "touch, sit upon, ride India add a number that are curious. According to the
in or manipulate any automobile or motorcycle in the city bullion report of Messrs. Samuel Montagu & Co. gold in
the form of thin leai is swallowed in India for medicinal
of Chicago for one year."
purposes. A frequent form of piety is to regild the dome
R. K. Leonard of Latrobe, Pa., is in jail in Pittsburgh of religious buildings; such operations can easily absorb
because Giant Fred Snodgrass muffed a fly in the last game $50,000 or more. Sovereigns with a shield on the obverse .
of the world's series. He had bet every cent he had on the are in constant request. An inquiry as to the ultimate use
game, he says, and l{)st, took to drink, his wife left him of some thousands of pounds revealed the curious fact that
a Rajah of rococo tastes had imported them to form a
and now he is held as an embezzler.
center to each pane in the windows of his palace. As a
The shjps of the Navy which are to cai:ry oil for the contrast to the savings of France, ,which are utilized to
increasing number of oil-burning ~'essels in the fleet will promote the trade of the world, those of India are buried or
receive the naµies of rivers flowing through the oil regions hoarded. The world's production of gold is likely to exo~ the United States. Only Indian names of rivers will ceed that of last year $20,000,000 and will probably be in
be adopted. The first two thus to be named are the Kana- the neighborho?d of $490,000,000.
wha and Maumee, these names having been authorized at
Toni Triedo, a prosperous butcher of No. 60 West Ninethe session oi Congress last summer. The Kanawha River
flows through the oil fields of West Virginia, while the teenth Street, Bayonne, N. J., received a letter signed by
the Black Hand the other morning demanding he pay $500
Maumee drains the oil fields of Ohio.
to a man who would nieet him in Jersey City. He gathThe German aviator Lenk was killed at Leipsic, Febru- ered three friends, put $500 and a revolver in his pocket
ary 15, while attempting a gliding flight from ·a height of and at 11 o'clock at night went to the meeting place.
2,400 feet. His aeroplane toppled over in midair and There he saw a man with a revolver in his hand. "Rave
threw him out. Lenk, who was a postal employee in you brought the money?" shouted the man. "No," yelled .
Berlin, took up aviation in the expectation of being em- Triedo, "but I brought something else." Then thinking
ployed in the aerial postal service which is to be estab- the man was about to shoot Triedo :fired :five shots at him.
lished sb:'ortly in the German coionies. The death of Lenk The police heard the shots and arrested Triedo and his
is the two hundred and thirty-second fatality in the annals friends. Soon after Frank Dundoch of No. 297 Railroad
of aviation, and is the fourteenth since January 1 this year. avenue, Jersey City, walked into the Montgomery Street
Station mortally wounded in the neck. According to the
The fast German actor of note to act in a film play is police, he admitted he was the agent of the Black Hand
Albert Bassermann, a member of the Royal Berlin Schau- sent to meet Triedo. Triedo and bis friends are being held
spielhaus Company, and the recipient of the princely sal- pending the outcome of Dundoch's wound.
ary (for Germany) of $10,000 a year. The ice having
;Herbert Samuel, the Postmaster General of Great ·
been broken by him, other German actors are now hastening to avail themselves of this new source of wealth. Herr Britain, who has been steadily cultivating popularity in
Bassermann has chosen an intensely dramatic play for his Ireland, has suddenly come into conflict with the "Sinn
debut-Dr. Paul Lindau's :fine adaptation of Paine's book Fein" element by curtailing their sources of revenue. For
which was produced here many years ago under the title some years the Sinn Feiners have used an adhesive stamp
of "Der Andere." The Jekyll and Hyde kind of plot supposed to be emblematic of their protestations against
contains enough thrills to satisfy the most inveterate sen- English domina,tion in Ireland. This stamp, which corresponds in size with the ordinary official one, every good
sationalist.
Sinn Feiner was expe0ted t o use in connection with hi-s
After being in Tokio fifteen years one letter mailed in correspondence. Some of the more militant actually apColorado, addressed to Agnes Saxe, and another from Cali- propriated the customary position mail stamp to the back
fornia to her grandmother, Mrs. Mary Durland, written of the envelope. The postal officials contended that such
presumably by Maude Saxe, sister of Agnes, who in 1898 procedure was inimical to the best interests of the postal
was a governess in the family of Gail Bordon, were re- service, as it caused delay and confusion ap~rt from the
turned to Walden, N. Y. Mrs. Durland has been dead insult conveyed. Private remonstrance had no effect on
many years. Both Saxe girls became missionaries, but the Sinn Fein executive in Dublin, who claimed that they
were never in Japan. Maude married a Presbyterian were entitled to place the official stamp where they pleased
The Postminister named Greenfield, and died in Corea three years so long as they had paid the regulation fee.
responsibe
will
he
that
declared
now
has
General
master
ago. Agnes went to India, returned home in impaired
or letter
packet
mail
any
of
delivery
the
for
longer
no
ble
Saxe
health and has since lived with a sister, Mrs. Winnie
Stanley, at Atchison, Kan., to whom the letters have been bearing a Sinn Fein stamp. This decision must seriously
affect the revenue account of the Sinn Fein movement.
forwarded.
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DICK

FORTUNE
-OR--

THE BOY RANCHMAN OF TEXAS
By DICK ELLI.SON
(A SERIAL STORY)
CHAPTER VI (continued).
Dick was much interested in the ingenuity with which
some of them prepared the ca.mp. The supply wagon was
some distance away, but they had brought food enough
with them to answer for three or four days. 'I'heir saddles
were converted into seats before retiring, and pillows when
they did retire. Their blankets and pom~l slickers answered for beds and covering.
Jack Rhodes made a fhe of some dry sticks and they
proceeded to broil some meat which they had brought in
their saddle pocket.a.
A little corn meal had been brought with them, a little
can of lard, a little salt, and this with water made a hoecake, which was baked in a griddle, or frying pan, that
Jack carried slung to his saddle.
"How far is it to the line of New Mexico?" asked Dick.
"Don't know,'' Jack answered, sulkily, as he sat in front
of the glowing :fire and held a stick with a slice of bacon
on it over the flames.
"Do you ever go there?"
"No."
"Why not?"
"Got no business there."
"How far is it to the Gulf?"
"Don't know."
Then Jack became more morose and more silent than
before.
Supper was disposed of in almost utter silence.
After supper was over, Lengthy Joe, a tall cowboy,
said:
·
"Boys, shouldn't be surprised ef them thar cattle hain't
been run off by ther pesky Comanches."
"Ef they air, we will have a time a-gittin' 'em back,"
growled Jack.
·
"It reminds me o' the time I war down on the Brazos
a few years ago, ez cow puncher. I war hired by the
Standard Oil Cattle Company to ·hunt up their strays.
The pesky redskins hed run off about seven thousand head,
and as all the Standard cattle war branded, we hoped to
:find most o' 'em. Waal, one day I came to whar a cliief
and some twenty-five or thirty injuns war camped, and thar
war three or four hundred head o' cattle a grazin' about
half a mile away.
"I sniffed a mice right at ther very beginnin', and I
went ter inspect them cattle. They had the brand, sure
enough, but the Injuns had tried to take it off their hides,
or obliteration et, ez them edicated people say. They
couldn't fool me, so I went back ter th' chief, whose name

was Hole in th cr Ground, an' tpld him that them cattle
belonged t' my company, and I wuz a-goin' ter hev 'em.
"I kin remember jist ez well az kin be how he sat squatted on ther ground an' smoked an' never said anything.
His twenty braves kept watchin' me, an' I kept a-watchin'
them. I had no one with me but 'l'om Gross, and Tom's
ther biggest coward on th' range. He said .he didn't like
th' looks o' things, an' wanted us to skip out, but I said
nary a skip without them cattle.
"It war nearly dark, an' 'rrom an' me war a-standin' off
a piece from th' others a-talkin' kinder low, when er rope
came a-whizzin' through the air. I hecrd it, but warn't in
time ter dodge; ther Injun had me. My arms war fast ter
my sides and a rope about my waist, an' I a-fl.yin' bumpytebump over the ground, dragged at th' heels o' a broncho.
Waal, Tom war roped th' same way, and when they had
had all the fun they wanted clraggin' us behiml 'em, they
let llS up, and then tied each on us onto a buekin' broncho,
heads toward th' tails, an' let us go. They went. They
went in every direction, up an' down, t' th' right an' th'
left, and we war bumped an' thumped until we could
hardly tell whether we war bein' jolted by a cyclone or
ridin' a buzz saw.
"Waal, t' make a long story short, we ricl them plaguey
things three days, and finally they war run down, an' we
war found by some t:owboys an' cut loose. I tell ye what,
I don't want any more sich experien ces. Tom had the
blame jim-jams fur two weeks, an' I thort he'd never
come to hisself. But he got all right after a while, and
we both kim up to this ranch an' hired t' !\fr. Lemmons,
who heel this ranch, an' we air here yit."
Dick was interested in the story of the cowboys, as it
helped to amuse him ancl keep his mind from other dark
subj ects that flitted over his brain.
At last the fires burned rlown low anrl he began to think
of retiring. He wrapped himself in his blanket and lay
down with his head on his sacldlc and was. soon asleep.
The night was warm, the sky clear, and a bed even on
the earth was pleasant.
How long he slept he clid not ]mow, when piercing
shrieks and appalling yells were hcar~l in the distance.
"Tree, tree, or yer a dead nigger!" roared Jack Rhodes,
seizing Dick by the shoulder and flinging him toward a
tree near the camp. "Hyar's yer gun; use et."
"What is it? Who is it?" asked Dick, completely bewildered.
"Redskins by ther wholesale."
High on the air above the clatter of hoofs and the oc-
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"Benny, I promised your sister to look after you and
casional crack of a rifle came a cry that was long, loud
see that you clid not come to any harm. If you had taken
and piercing.
that watch it would have given you great trouble."
"Help! Help! Help! Same me, save me!"
"But it wasn't you put it in there at all. I guess no
In the midst of the excitement, confusion and hubbub
by which they were surrounclecl Dick could not repress the 1 one would have known it."
I "You would have been seen with the watch, and you
reflection that that voice sounded very natural to him.
would have been arrested. Besides, Benny, you must not
said
niggers,"
red
"Some one is runnin' away .from the
Jack. "Be kcerful how ye shoot, an' don't hit ther wrong steal. You will ruin your morals. I could not bear the
thought, after what I have promised Bessie, of allowing
one."
A white horse came bounding forward, and on his back you to become a thief. You should not ham hated me for
was a small. boy not over twelve or thirteen years of age. trying to save you from ruin, Benny."
Benny was sullen.
The horse was almost exhausted from his long flight, and
"Where are you going?" Dick at last asked.
sank down when it reached the camp, so suddenly as to
"I don't know."
fling the small rider from its back to the grouncl. ·
"Where do you want to go?"
The cow;boys opened :fire with their rifles and revolvers
don't care where I go, so I don't fall into the hands
"I
flight.
to
them
on the Indians, and quickly put
Dick ran to the fugitive, who lay on the ground where of them infernal Indians."
"Well, you can stay with us, the Indians won't care to
he had fallen, and, lifting him from the earth, asked:
attack us."
"Are you badly hurt? Did they shoot you?"
"I will stay."
"Oh, I don't know. Plague on them, they have been
"Then let us go to bed."
chasin' me for hours."
Benny's horse had recovered enough to begin to graze,
"Throw some sticks on the :fire," said Dick. "I believe
ancl Dick and be tied him so he would not stray, and they
I have seen this boy before."
Jack obeyed him, and Dick gave the fugitive another went to the oak tree and laid down on the earth beneath
its shading branches.
glance by the aid of the light, and cried:
The night passed peacefully, and when dawn came not
"Benny Grayson!"
a sign of an Indian was to be seen anywhere near. Dur"Hullo, Dick! Is it you?"
ing the day they found three or four hundred strays, and
" Yes. Where on earth did you come from?"
began to start with them to the main herd that was feedplains,
the
crossin'
train
"Why, I was with an emigrant
when these Indians attacked us, and I guess I was the only ' ing on the creek which Bill called Persimmon Creek.
Dick and Benny rode alone some distance from the
one who escapecl at all."
others, and the former asked:
"Ben, this is remarkable, that we should meet here."
"Benny, why did you leave your sister and start out here
"Yes; what you doin' here, Dick?"
.
alone?"
and
proprietor
the
was
he
that
him
told
Dick then
"I don't know why uncle wanted me to go to New
owner of a large ranch, and that these men were in his
:Mexico. He has big mines there, and when he heard about
employ.
1 the watch affair, he said I wouldn't do any good at school,
--· and he would send me to New Mexico to work the mines."
"And what did he send Bessie to New Orleans for?"
CHAPTER YI.
"I don't know, only he thought she ought to go to school
j there."
THE STAMPEDE.
"There are plenty of schools in the East for her."
"But he knew the woman who had charge of the seminBenny Grayson listened to the story which Dick told
ary."
:
gasped
he
in open-mouthed wonder. At the conclusion
"Now, you will w_~mt to go on to New Mexico as soon
"Gee whiz, Dick! but you have struck it rich. You
as you can," said Dick.
must be wonderful rich now."
"No," growled Benny. "Don't care if I never go. I
"Benny, I want to ask you some questions," said Dick,
as the two boys retired to a tree that stood apart from the . would just like to give him the dodge, anyway."
"Surely you do not wish to disobey your uncle?"
camp where they could talk without being heard by the
· "Yes, I would run off if I could have done it long ago,
.
cowboys.
"What do you want to talk about?" asked Benny, some-I and now I'm away from him, I guess I'll stay away."
The day was warm and sultry, and the sky murky,
what sullenly.
to an old plainsman, portended a corning storm.
which,
"Where is your sister Bessie?"
"I don't know where she is now. She went to New I All the cattle had been bunched, something like six thou' sand head, and Jack Rhodes, casting his experienced eye
Orleans."
about on the scene, declared:
"What time did you leave Morganville?"
"We're goin' ter hev some trouble with them brutes
"We left there the next day after they arrested you.
They come and took me away, I guess to keep me from \ afore mornin'. This weather is jist right fur a stampede."
j Dick observed that the cattle were growing restless, and
tellin' on you."
"Benny, you know nothing to te1l on me. I have done , occasionally one of them would give vent to an appalling
I bellow that would almost shake the earth.
no wrong. You know I did not take the watch."
(To be Continued)
"Why didn't ye let me alone?"

I

I
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ITEMS OF INTEREST
TAFT COW ON RETIRED LIST.
Central, and the houses along the St. Lawrence division
Pauline Wayne, President Taft's famous Holstein cow, filled. From these houses are supplied the cars which
will follow him into retirement March 4. Tb.e President carry milk daily to New York.
recently called in Senator Isaac Stephenson of Wisconsin, ·
who two years ago took Pauline to the V\~.r..ite Rouse, and ·
THE NAME OF MT. RAINER.
gave her back to her former owner.
"When Captain George Vancouver of the British navy,"
Pauline has not been in the best of health in several after whom Vancouver Island is named, saw the mountain
months. President Taft believes that if she is taken back in 1792, he named it Mount Rainer., after his friend, Rear
to Wi sconsin and put on Senator Stephenson's farm again, Aclmiral Peter Rainer of the British navy, who was proher youthful vigor will revive. The Senator was glad to moted to post rank on account of his activities against the
recover Pauline, as she had supplied milk to the family United States in the War for Independence," says the
of the President for two years, and he thought she would seventeenth annual report of the American Scenic and
Historic Preservation Society (New York, 1912). "Prior,
add dignity to his herd.
to 1890 the name 'Mount Rainer was in practically universal use, except among the citizens of Tacoma, who called it
RUSSIA SEEKS WAR MOTORS.
Russia has suddenly awakened to the utility of the Mount Tacoma. Tacoma, or Tahoma, is an Indian name,
automobile in war owing to the darkening of the clouds in and signifies "the higJi.est," "near heaven," or "reaching
the Balkans. Government agents have confidentially up into the clouds." A story current among the Ind~ans
sounded American and other int@ests as to the possibility was that at one time a natural stone bridge reached from
of establishing a factory in Russia on the basis of guaran- the crest of Mount Tacoma to ':Mount Hood, in Oregon,
teed annual orders for freight and passenger cars and the several hundred miles away, and that when it fell it formed
taking over of the factory by the Russian Government at its that picturesque and dangerous rapid in the Columbia
River, now known as The Dalles. Appeals have reqently
valuation in case of war.
The Russian Government has also aispatched agents to been made to the United States Geographic Board to reEuropean automobile centers carrying with them large verse its former deci!lidn antl to . approve of the name
emergency credits for the 'purchase of any available auto- Tacoma."
mobiles suitable for military purposes.
RARE STAMPS OFFERED.
Two specimens of the rare St. Louis Postmaster stamps,
GET BONDS LOST 64 YEARS.
While arranging his office in Springfield, Ill., recently, issued in 1845, are in the collection of the late J. R. Walker
preparatory to turning it over to his successor, William of Freehold, N. J., which will be sold by the Nassau Stamp
Ryan, Jr., State Treasurer :Mitchell discovered four bonds Company, 129 Broadway, on the evenings of February 27
for $1,000 each which have been in the state treasury's and 28. Both stamps arc used. One is the five-cent, on
vaults sixty-four years. Money to take up the bonds, gray lilac paper, fine margins on all sides; its catalogue
which ceased to draw interest about thirty years ago, is in value is .$250. 'The other is the ten-cent, on greenish
the State Treasurer's office, and will probably remain there paper, double impression, and is worth still more.
There are also in the collection examples of the rare
until some one proves his right of possession to the securiConfederate States provisional issues at Alexandria, La.,
ties. 'Tbe bonds are dated July, 1848, and are signed by
Baton Rouge, La., Charleston, S. 0., Dalton, Ga., Emory,
Aug. C. French, Governor of Illinois.
Va., five-cent envelope, blue on white; Fancy Hill, Va.,
After pla.cing the bonds in the state treasury, Governor
ten-cent envelope on granite pa.per; signed by the PostFrench died without informing any one to whom they be- master, Wmiam F. Junker;
Griffin Court Rouse, Ga., and
longed.
Jackson, Miss., five-cent envelope, black on orange; Lexington, Va., envelope, five-cent, blue on orange; Mobile,
CUTTING 17-INCH ICE!
Ala., two-cent black; Montgomery, Ala., five-cent envelope,
The New York Central began on Monday, February 3, red on white; New Orleains, two-cent red, used on cover, .
to cut ice at Old Forge and White Lake to supply the ice- only one other such known; Richmond, Va., five-cent enhouses along the Hudson. and Mohawk rivers. The com- velope, black on buff; U!iiontown, Ala.., five-cent green
pany will begin the loading of 250 cars a day. Each car used on entire cover; Wa.rrentoh, N. 0., envelope hand
carry thirty tons of ice, making 7,500 tons to be stamped "Paid 5," and surcharged "10," black on gray
shipped out daily. The ice is very clear and seventeen paper. A number of these specimens are so scarce as to
inches thick, although not so thick as a year ago.
be uncatalogued.
The Teason given by the railroad division officials here
Among the other rarities are Interior Department'
for the harvesting of ice in the woods is that· the weather twenty-four vermillion, block of four, unused; unused
in central and southern parts of the state has not been ·Costa Rica, 1911, two-cent or five-cent, vertical pair, sursevere enough to cause any ice to form. The St. Lawrence charge inverted, the upper stamps with "Corresos" inand Black River fields will be cut later by the New York verted.
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FIGHTING WITH GOMEZ
-

OR-

TEX.AS COWBOYS IN CUBA
By " PAWNEE JACK"
(A SERIAL STORY)
CHAPTER IV (continued) .
" Keep still now!" growled the Texan.
He did for a few minutes.
Tom's horse stumbled, and he came near going over
his head. Navarro seized the opportunity, and got away
from him, falling to the ground.
Quick as a flash Tom was on the ground by his side.
·whack I
'11 hump !
Birr!
He gave him terrible blows straight from the shoulder,
and the colonel went down under them.
"We must tie him on, or we'll lose him," said Crane.
In five minutes he was bound securely on the back of
another horse, and Tom volunteered to lead him.
"You see we are bound to see you through to the general-in-chief, colonel," Jed remarked to the prisoner.
"Who is your general?" he asked.
"General :Maximo Gomez, commander-in-chief of the armies of Cuba," was the reply.
"Where is he?"
"In camp, where he is waiting for you. He sent us to
fetch you to him."
rrhe swarthy-faced prisoner was seen to wince. There
was some terrible secret between the two officers of which
neither would speak. Jed was Jetcrmined to impress it
upon the mind of the prisoner that the old warrior had
sent them to fetch him into his camp.
"IIe has been waiting patiently for you, colonel." he said
t o him, "and will be more than glad to see you. He didn't
tell me what he wanted to see you about, and I didn't ask
him. H_e asked me if I thought I could fetch you to him,
and I said I thought I could."
"Young man, you talk too much," remarked the prisoner
in a rather contemptuous ma11ner.
"Perhaps I do, colonel, and maybe you think we were
impudent also, in doing what we have done. If you don't
want any information from me, why I won't iorce it upon
you," and he rode forward to consult with Jack Taylor
about what they should do after the sun went down.
";Vhy, kee~ right on till midnight," said Jack. "They
won t keep still as long as a chance to rescue the colonel
r emains."
"But can we keep to the way we came?" J cd asked.
" I t hink we can, a.nd Joe Bledsoe does, too. Joe is a
good trailer, you know."

"Well, if we can do that, just go ahead, but keep your
eyes open. We don't want to run into any trap ."
The sun went down, and without stopping to feed horses
or men, they pushed on.
Luckily they were all men who had long been used t o
fi~ding their way through forest and plain. They recogmzed the road as they went, and when midnight came,
were more than half way back across the island. A cluster
of houses told that they were at a big sugar plantation.
"We had better stop here till morning, boys," Jed said
to them. "Our horses need food a.nd rest, and so do we."
The men we1·e glad enough to stop, and in a few minutes
were busily engaged in preparing rations. They went t o
one 0£ the houses, which proved to be that of the overseer
of the estate, and called him up. He was very badly
frightened, thinking some sort o.f Spanish outrage was
about to be put upon him.
"We simply want to buy provender for sixteen horses,"
Jed said to him, "for which we are willing to pay you in
gold."
"You can have enough for one hundred, senor," was the
reply.
"Enough for sixteen will do at present. Can you supply seventeen men with food also?"
"Si, senor."
"Then do so, and we will pay for that also."
He immediately called up the household and set all
hands to work. Within half an hour they had hot coffee
and other things to their fill.
Jed paid promptly for everything. The overseer wanted
to refose it, but Jed told him he'd be shot if he did not
take it, addi11g :
"We are Americans-not Spaniards or Cubans. Whose
place is this ?"
.
"Juan Delmar's, senor.''
"I don't know him. Where does he live?"
"In Havana. Ile is now a prisoner in Morro Castle."
"Ah, he is an insurgent then?"
The overseer shrugged his shoulders, but made no reply.
"Why is he a prisoner?"
"I don't know, senor. "
"Who put him in prison?"
"Captain-General Weyler."
"When?"
"Over three months ago."
"You don't know whether he is alive yet, then?"
"I think he yet lives, senor."
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"We shall move at sunrise. Can you have breakfast his feet and evincing a joyful agitation. He sent word
for them to come to headquarters with their prisoner.
prepared for us by that time?"
They rode up, saluted and dismounted.
"Si, senor."
"Your excellency, we have brought to you Colonel Na"'-!.'hen I'll bid you good-night."
0£ the Spanish army, as you requested us to do,"
varro,
senor."
"Good-night,
Jed and the Texans retired, and left the overseer won- said Jed, after he dismounted.
"I thank you, Captain Crane, in the name o.f the Cuban
dering what manner of soldiers they were who did not bully
You have done more for Cuba Libre than you
Republic.
and plunder.
may ever know. I thank you also for myor
know
now
from
Scouts were sent back half a mile to watch the road
to Jed, threw his arms around his
advanced
he
and
self,"
could
all
that
so
turns,
took
Caruna-four of them-who
him. Then he looked at. the
embraced
and
shoulders
•
have some sleep.
But nothing occurred to disturb them during the night, others in silence for· a few moments, and said:
"Comrades, give me your hands. You have won my
and when morning came, they were up and ready t-0 resume
their journey. The family of the overseer had coffee in heart already," and he exiended his hand toward Jack
abundance ready for them. When he saw the prisoner he Taylor. Jack instantly grasped it and uncovered. The
others did the same, whilst hundreds o.f officers and
started as if stung.
men looked on in amazement. 'I'hcy could not
swarthy
"Is be your prisoner?'' he asked.
why the general-in-chief made such a demonunderstand
'
Gomez."
"Yes. We are taking him to General
stration over the capture of one man.
"Where did you get him?"
"At Caruna."
"Is Caruna taken?"
"No-we dashed in, got the colonel and brought him
CHAPTEH V.
nway with us. Do you know him?"
arrest
the
for
order
"Si, senor. He came here with an
THE PRISONER IN GOMEZ'S C.A.1-IP.
of Senor Juan. He was cruel to ua all," and his eyes
Spaniard.
the
at
looked
he
as
fl.ashed
Jed Crane was astonished at the demonstration of the
"You would like to machete him?"
"Si, senor!'' and he gave the young Texan an eager famous old warrior over the presence of Navarro in his
camp as a prisoner. The staff and all the other officers
look.
present were equally so.
Jed looked round at Navarro, and said:
They did not understand it. They at once knew that
"'l'he cruelty of Spaniards has lost to Spain the greatwere phases of the war they knew nothing about,
there
will
est colonial system the world ever knew. Soon she
general-in-chief was the custodian of his own sethe
ancl
herself."
Spain
old
not own a foot of territory outside of
crets.
Navarro made no reply.
After the general ·had finished shaking hands with the
Soon all hands on the place came crowding around the
young ·Texans, he turned toward the prisoner and
daring
over
rejoicing
their
in
little camp. They were vociferous
the capture of Navarro. They believed he was to be shot made a pro.found bow, saying :
"I need not assure you, colonel, o.f my profound satisfor his cruelties, thinking the Cuban general would be as
£action at seeing you in my camp."
mercil~s as Weyler himself.
"It is entirely unnecessary to do so, general, since what
Navarro looked at them contemptuously and made no
I have just witnessed-a general shaking bands with his
reply to anything that was said to him.
As soon as the scouts came in, the little band mounted private soldiers," and there was an unmistakable sneer in
and rode away. 'rhey no longer feared pursuit, as the the prisoner's tones as he spoke.
"I am glad you saw it,'' retorted the old general. "You
Spaniards could not have kept on their trail during the
to the methods of old Spain. I shake hands with my
cling
leisurely,
more
rode
they
night. Under the circumstances
knowing they could reach the camp before sunset of that soldiers and straight they go into the heart of the e:q.emy's
camp and bring away a commander who would scorn to
day.
As they neared the camp the prisoner· became nervous shake the hand of a private soldier. The new way is the
and asked for a drink of water. It could not be procured Ibest, I think."
'l'hc pri,soncr still sneered; saying :
until a half hour later. He drank copiously, seemingly
are exper ts in decrying the customs 0£ time."
"Traitors
burning with thirst.
cling to th em with deathless tenacity. They
fools
"And
reJed
'"We have not much farther to go, colonel,"
in the animal kingdom who never learn."
ones
only
the
are
camp."
in
be
we'll
hour
marked to him. "In another
tongue was as keen as his sword, and
general's
old
The
reply.
no
He made
They 'Were soon challenged by the Cuban scouts, and the colonel did not care to provoke another retort. He
simply asked if he was to be treated as a prisoner of war.
were escorted into the camp by quite a party of them.
"No," ~vas the blunt reply . . "You are to be treated as
General Gomez was astounded when told that the Texans
treats his prisoners. Spain denies that war exists
Weyler
their
as
had come back from Caruna with Colonel Navarro
Cuba."
in
prisoner.
('l'o be Continued)
"What! So soon! So soon!" h~ exclaimed, springing to
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TIMELY TOPICS
Frank Gotch, who was in Chicago _·ecently, said that he
agreed with Mayor Harrison that the sport of wrestling
must be kept clean. "So far as I was concerned, my match
with Hackenschmidt was no fiasco, as the Mayor calls it,"
said Gotch. "I trained regularly for the match, but I
must admit that my victory over the Russian was easier
than I had expected."
While leaning over the side of a pigpen to get a good
look at an e:::peeially fine porker on the farm of W. A.
Hallam, near Canonsburg, Penn., Judge Charles V. K.eeler,
a noted poultry fancier, of Winamac, Ind., dropped his
$200 watch into the feed trough and a hog promptly swallowed it. Judge Keeler then bought the hog for $100 and
shipped it to Winamac, where he will butcher it and
recover his watch. Keeler was the judge who, while passing through a :flock of turkeys, had the misfortune to have
a large sized diamond pecked from its setting in a ring.
A tiny scrap of paper containing only the name
"Lynch," was sold for $175 at a sale of autographs in
Philadelphia, Pa., February 15. The signature had been
written in the flyleaf of a book by Thomas Lynch, Jr., a
signer of the Declaration of Independence, from South
Carolina. Other sales included a letter from Benedict
Arnold acl vising against an intended Canadian expedition
in 1778, $260; a letter from Sir John Burgoyne, British
general in the Revolution, $150; letter from General
Henry Dearborn at Bunker Hill, $170. ·
A novel adventure incident to parcel post service, involving two babies and a wooden leg, nil three sent by
mail, was reported at Ulmers, S. C., by Edgar F. Phillips,
a rural mail carrier. While covering bis route, with two
infants and a wooden leg among his parcels, Phillips was
attacked by a wildcat. For a moment, the carrier says,
his live mail was in danger of being carried away. Selecting the wooden leg as the most available weapon, however,
Phillips wielded it so well that he put the wildcat to rout.
All three parcels were delivered noue the worse for the
encounter.
In its annual report, just issued, the Motor Boat Club
of America, whose officers had charge of the international
races for the Farmsworth Cup last fall, announces that the
fast motor boat 'I'ech, Jr., which attempted to break the
time record for a mile over the measured course in Huntington Bay on the day following the international races,
was not officially timed. In other words, her alleged performance of a mile in 1 minute and 11 1-5 seconds, after
strict investigation by the club, does not stand as a record.
It also means that the Heins trophy, which was the prize
offered for the fastest mile, will go io the Baby Reliance
III, owned by Commodore J. Stuart Blackton, of the
.Atlantic Yacht Club, which coYerec1 the mile at the average
speed of 32.23 knots or 37.11 statute miles an hour.

Despite the minifying statements of the new Ottoman
Government, it is very evident from unofficial and uncensored dispatches that the assassination of Nazim Pasha
stirred up a serious mutiny among the troops on the
Tchatalja lines. One of these dispatches, for instance,
gives the illuminating information that "the troops loyal
to the new Government had subdued mutineers at Tchatalja and stopped their march on the city. A conference
was held later between representatives of Enver Bay and
the officers of the disaffected soldiers, and the new Government promised amnesty to all deserters who would immediately return to the ranks." Great pessimism regarding
the Balkan situation is displayed in official circles here
owing to Bulgaria's uncompromising attitude. The situation causes considerable concern to the German GoYernment, which fears that if the war should be resumed Bulgaria may push matters beyond her own interests.
On excellent authority the very simple reason for the
failure of all efforts to find Leonardo's missing "Mona
Lisa" is given-that is, that it was never lost. It is stated
now that the "Mona Lisa" has never left the Louvre,
Paris, although its presence there is only known to about
half a dozen people. Shortly before its ''disappearance"
it had been intrusted to one of the official photographers,
who spilled a bottle of acid on it. Discovery of the accident would have meant public disgrace and dismissal of
several officials, and it was decided to give a false version
of the affair. Experts have up to the present vainly
tried to restore the picture, but hope to be successful before long. When they succeed the picture will be "found."
It will be remembered that the "stolen" picture was said
to have been taken through a certain passage and side door.
These are of such small dimensions that it would have been
a physical impossibility to take the picture through them.
The Kaiser is being defied by a farmer who refuses to
be evicted from one of his Majesty's numerous properties.
At the annual meeting of the German Agricultural Council on Wednesday the Emperor, amid much laughter, told
of his experiences as a landowner. He showed how he hacl
introduced new grains, improved the breed of his cattle,
increased the output of his mead ~ws and the milk output
of his cows. He also said that he had thrown one of the
tenants off his farm near Cadinbn because he was no good
and intended himself to take over the supervision of the
place. Herr Sohst was the lessee in question and he got
his notice to quit. He refuses to do so. He says his lease
has five more years to run and that it does not have any
clause which provides for its cancellation. It is alleged
that Sohst, who is a prominent farmer and influential in
the Conservative party, the friends of the Government,
feels that he has been insulted and materially damaged by
the Kaiser's charge that he is "no good." The Kaiser's
administrative agents have now brought suit to dispossess
Sohst
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The K ational Geographical Society and the American
of New York have jointly subscribed and offered
$45,000 to Vilhjalmar Stefansson, the Arctic explorer, for
!mother exploring expedition to the North Polar regions,
according to an announcement made by the National Geographic Society the other day. The Canadian government
has made a tentative offer of $75,000 to Stefansson if he
will make the expedition under the B1·itish flag. Gilbert
II. GrosYcnor, of the National Geographic Society, declared that, as that organization was very am..'ious to have
the exploration continued in the icy regions it was perfectly willing to withdraw in favor of the more generous
Canadian offer, provided the Canadian government shirts
the explorer out this year. Stefansson now is in Ottawa
going over the matter with Canadian government officials.
~Iuscum

GRINS AND

.

CHUCI{Li~S

"Weren't you fired by the enthusiasm at the ba eball
Six resident~ of Bryn Mawr Park, Yonkers, have pro- game?" ":Nope, I was fired by the boss."
tested at the $100 apiece paid to them for service as street
opening commissioners. In a letter to Mayor Lennon they
Griggs-I should say that the two keys to success are
declare $25 enough.
luck ancl pluck. Briggs-Sure ! Luck in finding some one
to pluck.
Mrs. James A. Rooney, of No. 1948 Eighty-third street,
Brooklyn, lately exhibited an egg eight inches long with a
"I don't think your portrait is much like the original,
diameter of six and one-half inches. It was the work of a old man. "Only once have I painted a portrait that was
small member of her white leghorn :flock.
really like my sitter, and she sued me for libel afterward."
Godfrey and Stillman ·Rockefeller, young sons of William G. Rockefeller, are studying wireless telegraphy.
Their father intends to erect for them an up-to-dr,te station at their home on Lave avenue, Cleveland, as soon
as they prove they Bie able to operate it. With this reward
in sight, the boys are getting along nicely. 'l'hey go twice
a week to the home of John Barrett, who is an expert, for
instruction,

a

new material for the production of paper was suggested at the R-0yal Society of Arts, in .London, :February
13. It was stated that if a plant named hedychium coronarium, which is a native of India, were cultivated over
vast tropical or semi-tropical spaces, mankind should have
no need to cut down the :forests and mnko them into paper.
'l'he forests, it was said, could go on :ful:f.l.lling their natural
purpose, and newspapers could be printed on the substance
which looked just like what is now called paper.

The Parson (to workman who keeps taking nips from
his bottle )-Do you know, my man, I never tasted spirits
in my life. Workingman-No; an' you ain't a-goin' to
begin 'ere, neither.
Even the most impulsive women have their good traits.
An Irishman, mouritiIJ.g his late wife, tearfully remarked:
"Faith, she was a good woman. She always hit me wid de
so.ft ind av the broom."
"Yes," said the conscientious dealer, "this hammock
will hold two, but it will be a tight squeeze." "Oh, that
will be all right!" said the maiden, blushing; "just send
it around Lo the house, please."

'1'110 day before she was to be married an old negro ser~
vant came to her mistress and intru.sted her savings to her
keeping. "Why should I keep it? I thought ybu were
gojng to get marrkd ?" sai.rl tho mistress. "So I has,
Secretary '.M'.a:oVeagh on February 8 ordered tho engrav- missus; but do you s'pose I'd keep all die money in the
'
ing o:f the plates :for the new one-dollar Treasury notes. house wid dat strange Pigger ?"
this
eireulation
info
It will require eighteen months to put
"Pat," eaid the junior partner of the coal :firm, "I'm
new paper money, which will be only two-thirds the size
of existing currency. The Secretary gave his unquallfied afraid we'll have to let you go, I'm sarry, but I'm afraid
approval to the design for the face of the note, produced you're not enough of a hustler-you're too slow. I don't
by Treasury officials, and that for the back, created by beliP.ve you've learned a single thing while you've been
Kenyon Ce>x, the New York artist, '.Mr, Cox's design also >vith us." Like a drowning man clutching at a straw, Pat
was approved by ·t he Fine Arts Commission, The backs of fl.ashed back with the reply r "Faith, there's wan thing
all denominations will be the same. A vignette of Wash- Oi've learned thot Oi niver knew befoor !" "Indeed," said
ington will adOl'n the face of the one dollar bill and the the junior partner, "and what is that?" "That sivinteen
designs for the faees of t~ etllfil' denominations are being hundredweight o' coal makes a ton," came the pointed remark, Pat kept his ~Pb:
drawn.
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THE DOCTOR'S FIRST PATIENT.
By D. W. Stevens.

About thirty years ago a young man who had passed
through all the preparatory steps took a suite of rooms in
London, had a large brass plate fixed on his door, on which
his name and calling were set forth in large letters, and for
the benefit of night-comers caused the same to be inscribed
on three sides of a large green glass lantern which hung
before his house.
Late one evening in December the young doctor sat
alone in his little study, with his feet resting on a fender
before the fire. 'l'he night was stormy, the wind sighed and
howled down his chimney, and large, heavy drops splashed
violently against his window.
'l'hen in a state nearly akin to sleep the doctor began to
wonder who his first patient would be, what w6uld be the
disease, at what time of day or night he would be called,
whether he should perform a cure, or whether the patient
would die in spite of all his care.
Then again he thought of Rosa, fell fairly asleep, and
dreamed of her till he heard her clear, sweet voice, and felt
the weight of her small, soft hand on his shoulder.
A hand was indeed laid on his shoulder, but it was
neither small nor soft. It was the rough, course member
of a thick-headed boy from the orphan house, who had been
bound to the doctor by the church-wardens, in considerntion of board, clothing and a shilling per week, besides a
promise to bring up the boy to his own calling, if he should
manifest a capacity for learning.
"Mr. Doctor, a lady-a lady, 1'lr. Doctor!" screamed the
boy, as he shook the doctor by the shoulder.
' "A lady?" exclaimed the young doctor, half believing
his dream to be reality, and almost hoping the lady might
be his dearly beloved Rosa. "Where-where?"
"Here-there-yonder-yonder I" answered the boy,
The young physician shuddered with a perceptible start
as his eyes met those of his first patient. So near the door
that her face almost touched the panes of glass stood a
woman of uncommon height, in deep lnourning.
The upper part of her form was enveloped in a large
black shawl, and a black veil covered her face . She stood
upright and still, and although the doctor perceived that
her piercing eyes were fixed u pon him from behind the veil,
she made no motion of salut ation.
"Do you wish for my advice?" said the young physician,
opening the door.
The veiled person neither answered nor moved, and h e
r epeated the question in a tone somewhat stern. The
person nodded.
"Then I would beg of you to walk in," added the doctor.
'rhe person stepped one .step forward ancl turned her
head toward the boy, who stood with :nouth and eyes wide
open, while the cold sweat dropped from his face .
"Go out, T om, draw the curtain and shut the door," said
the doctor.
'l'he boy obeyed the instructions so far that he drew a
green silk curtain over the glass door, shut it, and then,
kneeling down, put his right eye to the keyhole.
'l'h~ doctor drew a chair to the fire, and by a motion
invited his silent patient to be seated. The veiled form

approached, and by the :firelight the doctor perceived that
her garm ents were dripping , with water.
"You are very wet,'' said he.
"Yes, I am," answered a hollow voice.
"And you are ill ?" he asked.
"I am deadly sick ! Bodily not, but spiritually."
"May I ask an explanation of your words ?"
"It is not for myself I ask your aid. If I were bodily
sick I shoulcl not have come at this hour, nor in such a
night, nor alone. Four-and-twenty hours from this, if I
find myself sick unto death, I shall thank heaven. It is
for anothe1· I come to you. It may be insanity; but night
after night, in the Jong weary hours of watching and weeping, have I thought over this plan. I lmow that help from
men is a cold and empty hope, but I cannot thing of his
being put into h~s grave without an attempt to save him."
A shudder passed over the whole form of the speaker,
ancl the young hearer was inexpressibly shocked.
"If you consider the sufferer is already beyond hope,
every moment is precious. I will go with you instantly.
Have you called in any other physician?"
"No !" answered the stmnger, folding her hands. "Earlier it would have been useless. It is useless now."
The young doctor stared at the riddler as if he meant to
r ead her meaning through her veil, but it was too thick . ..1
"You are· ill,'' said he, in a composed tone, "believe me,
you a1•e the sick one, Drink this," at the same time r eaching her a glass ,of water. "Compose yourself and tell me
as distinctly as possible where the disease is, and how long
you have suffered."
.
The stranger raised the glass to her mouth without lift.
ing her veil, but placed it again on the table without tasting and burst into tears. .After a few moments she said in
a broken voice :
"When you hear what I have to say, you will think me
mad. I have been charged with insanity; but few treat
me so kindly as you do. My health or sickness is nothing. ,
I would gladly give every moment's ease that i·emains t o
me if I might redeem, by my sufferings, the life of him
for whose sake I am here. To-morrow he will be in mortal
danger, yet to-day you cannot see him- cannot help him."
"I will do nothing to increase your distress,'' said the
physician. "I wish not to press myself into your mysterious secret, but.your words conv.ey a contradiction I cannot
unrayel. He of whom you speak is this night struggling
with death. My skill might probably be of use, and yet
you assure me I cannot see him. In the morning, you say,
human help will be useless, and then I am required to
go to him. If he is dear as your words and appearance
indicate, why not go to him before help comes t oo late?
If he dies while we linger, what a weight will r est on
you!"
"It will rest on others, not on me," answered the
strangel'.
'"rhat no part may rest on me, gh-e me your address and
the hour at which I shall call," said the physician.
"If y_ou will come, come at nine," answered' the stranger.
"One question before you go. Is the sick person under
your care?" said the physician.
"No,'' answered the stranger.
"And if I give you directions how t o treat the patient
till I come, can you make use of them?"
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rushed by me and threw herself on her knees beside the
"X o,'' ~aid the stranger, and tears burst out afresh.
bed, on which I could now see a tall foi:m was strctchccl.
to
according
doctor,
young
the
morning
next
the
Early
'The head and face were evidently those of a man. A
the directions received, took his way to Walworth. Thirty
years ago this place \1·as only inhabited by people of a black bandage passed over the face and under the chin.
doubtful character. 'l 1 e houses were far apart, old, The eyes were close<l, and one hancl lny on the covering of
the bed. I approached and took it in miuc. Imagine my
ruinous an<l miserable in every respect.
\Iter rnany contradictory answers and unintelligible surprise when 1 touched the hand of a corpse.
"Herc is no hope,'' said I, "the man is clead."
cliredions-:rnkle deep !n black, boggy mud-the young
doctor stood at lr·ngth be.fore the house where his first · The stranger sprang lo her :feet, clasped her hands
wildly together, and cried in a piercing voice:
patient ·was. •
"Not so ! Say not so ! I cannot bear it! It cannot be
It was a poor, gloomy-looking building. The lower winMen have been brought to life when they were supso!
the
and
shutters,
ide
dows were all closed with strong out
posed to be dead. I beseech you, do not delay ! At this
one aborn was covered with a thick, yellow curtain.
very moment, perhaps, the soul is departing .from the body!
... To living thing was to be seen.
For heaven's sake do something for him!"
"I stoocl several minutes before the house," said the
With these words she threw herself on the body, and
doctor, when he afterwards told the story, "and went
trembling haste began to rub his breast, hands and
with
entirely nround it before I could muster courage enough to
forehead by turns; but as she relea ed the hands I perceived
knock. I am not a very timicl man, and yet I am forced
they fell heavily on the bed with a lifeless weight.
in truth to confess that my heart beat t1uicker than usual
In the meantime I had examined the man's breast carewhen I hcarcl whi spering within. After some time steps
with my hands, but could perceive neither warmth
fully
approached tlie door, the bolts were withdrawn, and the
·
motion.
nor
door opened. A man stood before me whose demea11.!Jr was
hotly more cloi;cly.
the
examine
to
down
stooped
I
not greatly calculated to give me new comage. He was
I.
said
curtain,"
the
away
"Draw
a tall man "itl1 a pale, haggard face, over which hi.; thick
"liaYe mercy on me! L rt the curtain be ! If there is
black hair hung like a veil."
no hope-if he is indeed cleacl-i.f no{hing can be done for
"Walk in!" said the man, in a deep, sullen tone.
him, why expose the body?"
I walked in, and he replaced the bars and chains of the
"I must see foe corpse," said I; and before the woman
'
door.
could preYent me I tore away the curtain. The daylight
streamed into the chamber.
"Have I come early enough?" said I.
I returned to the bed and examined the dead bocly.
· "Too early," answered the man. "But you will only
"Here has been violence," said I, and looked sharply at the
have to wait five minutes."
He opcnetl the d0or anO. went out. I heard him fasten womqn, who stood before mf) for the first time without her
it on the outside. The place in which I found myseH a veil. It had fallen to the floor, but she appeared unconprisoncr was datnp and cold. Two stools and a table were scious of it. -She appeared to be about fifty years old.
"Here has been violence," I repeated.
the only furn iturc. A handful of fire on the hearth only
"There has,'' replied the woman.
'crvcd to melt the frost which ran in streams <lown the
"There has!" exclaimed I, sternly. "I mean the man
1.-alls.
been murdered!"
has
on
myself
I took a survey of tho room, and then seated
heaven knows he has! Merciless men have mur"Yes,
first
my
o.f
result
the
await
one of the stools by the fire to
call in the way of my profession. I heard something move dered him!" shrieked the woman.
"And who arc they?" said I, seizing her by the arm .
in the room above.
"Who are they? Look at the mark of the murderers
Soon alter wheels came toward the house-they stopped
-the chains o.f the door were unfastened-voices spoke and then ask,'' said she.
I stooped down and took off the black bandage. The
low-footsteps went up the stairs, and I felt certain some, neck was swollen, and a blue mark might be plainly' seen
thing heavy was carried up between two men.
The bearers returned again clown the stairs, the door was around it. I could doubt no longer, and turning away, I
said: "Is he one o.f the men who were hung this mornagain bolted aml chained, and the wheels rolled away.
ing ?"
place
some
find
to
I arose and searched around the room
"Yes," answered she.
door
the
when
air,
open
the
to
by which I might escape
"And who is be?"
suddenly opened and my visitor of the evening before en"My own-son!" groaned out the woman, and sank on
tered the room, in the same dress, with the thick veil over
the floor.
her face. She made a sign for me to follow h ".
The doctor gave the explanation and conclusion of his
I hesitated. Iler silence and the unusual height of her
in a few words, as follows :
story
stood
man
form excited in me a suspicion that a disguised
This man was the only child of his widowed motherbefore me; but the heavy sobs which shook her jVhole frame
the light of her eyes and the idol of her heart. I ndulgcnce
soon removed my suspicions, and I followed her.
She led me upstairn to the door of a chamber, and made bad made him selfish and heartless. He had robbed her
me a sign to enter. 'l'he chamber contained a large chest, of all her possessions, one al'ter another; and when she
two chairs and a bed, without curtains. The yellow cur- could no longer furnish him with the means of gratificatain I had seen from without made the chamber so dark tion he committed a crime and died on the gallows. His
that I stood still; but the stranger, with a cry of anguish, mother fh1ished her days in a madhouse.
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NEWS OF THE DAY
Herman Druck, a lawyer, lost ,his divorce suit in the
Supreme Court and then was punched in the eye and on
the nose by his wife. She explaineJ later that she thought
the verdict had gone against her and was "so mau she had
to hit somebody."
President 'I'aft recently added his name to those of
Clevelanu, McKinley a11J Roosevelt in the list of Presidents who have u::;ed a historic penholder at the request
of James E, Recd, of Connecticut, late corporal Company
C, 115th New York Vo]untccrs. 'I'he handle of the pen is
pine taken from the floor of Libby Prison and certain metal
parts were picked up by Heed at the "crater" front at
Petersburg. He told the President this in a letter. 'l'he
President signed several documents with the pen~_ after
which it was returned to its owner.
Major George Cooper, now seventy-six years old, had a
bullet removed from an abscess of the leg the other day,
' which he carriecl for more than fifty years. Major Cooper,
who fought with the Confederate forc;es, was severely
wounded at the battle o.f Pea Riclge, Tenn. He survived,
however, and physicians at the North Hudson Hospital,
Union Hill, N . J., Temoved the bullet. 1fajor Cooper
lives at 421 Nineteenth street, West New York. Since the
war he has trnxelled all over the world and has papers to
show that he has since fought with the Russian, German
and French armies.

In order to provide a wider distribution of water from
a st:r'eet sprinkler a machine has just been built which is
propelled by a gasoline engine, and which has a doubleacting water-pump driven by the motor. With this combination the water may be spread over streets 70 to 80
feet wide on a single run. 'l'he operation of the pump
may be governed to control the area to be sprinkled and to
insure a uniform distribution of water. One of the objections to the usual type of horse-drawn sprinklers is tlre
fact that the nozzles are placed at the rear of the vehicle,
and do not prevent the raising of dust by the wheels and
horses. In order that the motor truck may not cause tha
very evil it is designed to cure, the spray nozzles are placed
about a foot in advance and on either side of the motor
hood. Thus the street is wet down in ad van cc of the
wheels and no dust is raised.
Dr. Filippo di Filippi, well known as an associate of the
Duke of the Abruzzi in his mountaineering enterprises, is
now preparing to lead a scientific expedition to the Western Himalaya and the X:arakoram, which will probably be
the most important undertaking of its kind ev~r conducted
in that region. The proposed route lies from Kashmir
over the Himalaya range and through Baltistan and Ladald1 into Chinese Turkestan. 'l'he problems to be investigated concern topography, geology, gravity, magnetism, and meteorology, including· the various forms of
radiation and atmospheric electricity. The upper air is
to be sounded with kites sent up from stations of high
al titude----a particularly iateresting undertaking, for the
reason that the Hinialayan explorer will be able to start
his kite at a level corresponding to tl1e greatest heights
above sea-level heretofore attained by the kite itself in
other parts of the world. The estimated expense of the
expedition is $50,000, of which $30,000 has already been
raised.

Unlil within recent years there had been ascertained no
trustworthy way o.f fincling out the age of fish, says Fishing Gazette. It has been sh@wn that mere size does not
indicate the age. Heibish, Reineke and others have discovered that many of the bones, scales and otoliths of
fishes have annual age rir,gs, resembling those in tree
trunks, and by means of t'hese W allacc and others have
determined the rate of growth of plaice, showing that
some specimens attain the age of 25, or even as much as 29
The plans for the new hume of the Women's University
years. Age can now be correlated with size and weight,
alth ough it appears that the sexes have a different rate of Club, filed recently by Nelson & Van Wagenen, architects,
growth.
show two smoking rooms have been provided. The club
will be on the south side < f Fifty-second street, 290 fee t
- While the ci>tatc of Elisha M. Fulton of May's La11cling, west of Lexington avenue, having a frontage of 38.4 fee t
N . J., bag and cordage manufacturer, formerly of New and a depth of 100.5 feet, with a facade in handsome cleYork, who died recently in Atlantic City and for whom sign of brick and limestone and concrete trimmings, ornaAndrew Carnegie worked as a messenger boy in Pittsburgh, mented with three small balconies at the second floor and
is supposed to be worth more than $1,000,000, his probated one lar"e balcony at the third floor. There is to be a
will fails to disclose its value. Mrs. Harriet Fulton Ru- large dining room a-n d a small private dining or tea room
therford, hi~ daughter, inherits three-fourths of his estate. with a reception, room and· a dressing room on the :first
A son, Edward M. Fulton, of Baltimore, is left the in- floor, living rooms and a large assembly room on the second
come of the other fourth, , which is thought to be about floor, large library, smoking and card rooms and living
$250,000. Mr. Fulton had already advanced to the son apartments on the third floor _ The fourth, fifth and sixth
a larger sum than he was leaving his daughter. Mr. Ful- floors will contain living apartments and f,be seventh floor
ton had business operations in a number of cities and cov- will have more living rooms, a hair dressir.g and manicurering a wide range of territory, including Pittsburgh, New ing room and a lounging room. On the eighth floor will
York an 1 Baltimore. His summer home was at Wey- be the servants' quarters and a large gymnasium, with a
mouth, }.i'. J,
garden on the roof.
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INTERESTING ARTICLES
\".ERl\lONT ABOLISHES HANGING.
Electrocution was substituted for hanging as the official
form of capital punishment in Vermont, when Governor
l!'lckhcr signed a bill to this effect January 24. Both
branches of the Legislature voted lately in favor of the
measure.
'l'lie iast banging will be that of Arthur Bosworth, who
was to ha Ye been executed January 24 for the murder of
Maule Lauclle, but was reprieved by Governor Fletcher
till January 2, 1914.
AIRCRA:?I' NON-CAPSIZABLE.
'J'Lc expert aviation commission of the :French army is

believed to haYe reported favorably on an invention which
has been undergoing thorough tests here during the last
four months and which automatically gives stability to
aeroplane:;. The apparatus is the invention of a :M. More:m, said to be a book agent.
Roughly speaking, it consists of a pendulum which acts
as a balance, and which, suspended beneath the driver's
seat, automatically steadies and ballasts the aeroplane when
caught by violent gusts of wind.
:M. :Moreau bas made a flight with a passenger for thirtyfive minutes in a strong wind without touching the controlling levers except for rising or descending. The inventor claims that it is practically impossible for an aeroplane fitted with this device to capsize.
652 SHOTS A MINUTE FROM NEW ARMY RIFLE.
A special order for five hundred rifles of a new model
has been given by the United States Government to the
Colt Fire Arms Company. They are automatic and will
discharge 652 shots a minute.
The new gun, although a little heavier than an ordinary
rifle, will be used as a field gun, the operator lying on the
ground and supportin the front of the gun on a tripod.
Thirty bullets can be fired in the fraction of a second, another magazine can be adjusted in a fraction of a second
and these successively discharged until the record of 652
is obtained. Novices have fired five hundred bullets a
minute.
'l'his rifle will enable a few soldiers to do the work of an
ordinary company with the old gun. The company believes that the Governm.ent will give a large· order for the
guns, the present being simply experimental.
"INVISIBLE" AEROPLANES BEING BUILT BY
UNITED ST.A.TES.
A newly discovered material for the manufacture of
aeroplanes--a material transparent, and that makes parts
of a machine invisible in :£1.ight--is being used in the construction of war aeroplanes for the United States Army.
1\-.l'l.jor Edgar Russell, of the aeronautic division of the
War Department, said :
"We are experimenting with a semi-transparent material to be used as parts of the wings and under structure
of the :£1.ying machine. One object of that is to give the

operator of the machine a better vision . of things below.
The material is not celluloid, but celluloid enters into
its composition."
This new material is a liquid. It is lighter per square
foot than canvas and is non-combustible. It is admitted
that the occupants of the machine and its frame will be
always visible, but the experts contend that the wings can
·
be made invisible at say 1,000 feet.
VETERAN POSTMAN SERVES UNCLE SAM
52 YEARS.
"Uncle Sam is a pretty good boss."
This is the opinion of Lawrence Lebron, of Chicago,
seventy-six, and he should know, as be has served his employer ever since 1861. He began working for the United
States as a scout in the army of General Grant. He
scouted in the West at Vicksburg and then Grant took him
to the Army of the Potomac. He entered the service of
the Postoffice Department in 1865. January 31 he made
his last trips over the South Water Street route, which
he has had since 1872.
"I never had another boss but Uncle Sam," he said.
I've served him in all sorts of ways and have kept pretty .
busy, I've figured it up that since I became a letter carrier I've carried 2,000,000 pounds of mail and walked
195,000 miles. I carried most of the mail to the commission men down on South Water Street.
The retiring veteran took a watch from his pocket.
"They gave me this yesterday," he said:
A SNAKE CHARMER'S DEATH.
Five hundred snake charmers, sounding weird notes on
their pipes, formed that unusual, yet picturesque, procession that recently followed to his grave Katch Sarak, a
man of big renown in his business, who died in terrible
agony as the result of a cobra bite received while practising
his profession in the neighborhood of Garden Reach, India.
"Guru," or god, he had become dubbed by the people
among whom he lived,. such was his influence over ppisonous reptiles. His services were sought by a neighbor who
had missed many fowls from his compound. Going at
dusk one day, the snake charmer discovered a cobra of
unusual size .among the birds, so formidable, in fact, that
he postponed his attempt to capture it until daylight,
when he was successful in securing it. Instead of despatching the snake at once, he took it to the local bazaar
for the edification of the natives. On attempting to extract
its fangs, the cobra wriggled free and darted at its captor,
who was bitten on three fmgers. The "guru's" supposed
god-like qualities proved of no avail. Consternation
reigned among the crowd as he lay in awful agony; the
news of his plight spread swiftly through the bazaar, and
more than a hundred other snake charmers scurried to the
scene, but all their efforts, all their devices, their earnest
prayers, were of no avail against the powerful poison.
Within ninety minutes Katch Sarak was dead.

